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T4ie true and honorable Hiftorie, of 

the life of Sir Iohn Old-ffille, l " e 

good Lord Cobham. 

In the figk. Enter the Sheriffe, and two of his men. 
Sheriffe. 

i Y Lords, I charge ye in his H jghnefle name. 
To keepe the peace, you,and your followers. 
Her. Good M.Sheriffe, look vnto your felf. 
PwX) o fo.for we haue other bufinefle, 

\&g 5 £Xc 3 ai proffer to fight agatne. 

Sher. Will ye difturbe the Iudges, and the * 

Heare the Kings proclamation, ye were belt. 

Pore. Hold then, let’s heare it. 

Her. But be breefe,ye were belt. 

^Xoifone^make (horterO,or (hal marre your Yes, 

Bail. Oyes. . , _ , 

Owy», What, has her nothing to fay, but Oyes. 

2)4*0 nay.py coffc plut downc wiibiiMown withhir. 

A Paweffe,z Paweffe. ' 

Gough, ft. Herbert a Herbert, and downe with P owe fie. 

Helter skelter againe. 

Sher. Hold,in the Kings name,hold. 

Owm. Downe with a kanaues name, downe. 







Thefirjlpartof \ 

In t his fight the Bstylffe is knocked, dowtte, and the Sheriffs and 
0$ the other rums away. 

Her . PowcflcJ thinkethy VVellh and thou do fmart. 

Pow. Herbert , 1 thinkemy fwcrd came necrc thy hart. 

Her. Thy harts belt blood fhall pay the lofl'c of mine. 

Gough. \ Herbert ,a Herbert. 

Dauy. A Paweffe, a Paweffe. * 

As they are fighting , enter theMaior of Hereford, his Officers 
ana Townefmen with Clubs. 

cMai. My Lords, as you are Liege-men to the crownc. 
True Noblemen, and fubieas to the King, 

Attend his highneffe proclamation. 

Commanded by the Iudges of Aflize, 

For keeping peace at this affembly. 

/Ter, Good M. Maior ot Hereford be breefe. 

Mai. Sergeant, without the ceremonies ofO yet. 
Pronounce alowd the proclamation, 

Ser. The Kings Iuftices/perceiuing what publike mif- 
ehiefe may enfue this priuat quarrell: in his Maicftics name 
do ftraightly charge and command all perfons,ofwhat de- 
gree foeucr, to depart this City of Hereford, -except fuch as 
are bound to giue attendance at this Aff z,e, & that no man 
preiume to weare any weapon, efpecially Welch-hookcs, 
f orrell bils- 

Owyn. Haw? No pill nor Wells hoog? ha? 

Mat. Pence.and heare the proclamation. 

Ser. And that the L ord Poweffedoprefently dilperfe & 
difeharge his retinue & depart the City in the kings peace, 
he and his followers, on paine ofimprifonment. 

Da'y. Haw? pud her Lord Paweffe in prifon?A Paweffe 
A Paweffe. Coffoon.her will Hue and tye with her Lord. 

Cjough. A Herb rt, a Herbert. 

In this fight the Lord Herbert is wounded, and fals to the ground, 

the Maior and hts company cry for clubs: Poweffe runs away, 

G ough and Herberts f allion are bttfie about him. Enter the i. 

Iudges, the Skertffe,andhts Baylffes afore them, &c, 

l.Iftdge 



Sir John old-cAflle. . 

, .1.1. Where’s ehe Lord Herfcr! Is be hurt or flame l 

^SSSS^SellecannorUu.. 

S 'Co"uay him hence, let not bis pounds rake ayre, 
And get bim dreft with capedilion.^ ^ 

M Maior of Bmfiri M.Sberiffeo’rhSbire. 
r ' Lord Poweffe to lafe cuftody. 

To Tnfwer tbe diffurbance of thepeace,' 

Paftallrecouery. 

i,Iud. Vet let fearchbe made. 

To app i ehendhis follower sthat are left. . 

rfi There are feme of them:firs,lay hold of them. 

Owyn. Of vs? and why? what has her done I pray you. 

Sher. Difarme them Bayliffes. 

Bl^J^Lordffndge.whatrcffonisfortbis? 

0»“»: Coffoon.pe pufefor fighting for our Lord f 

t.IuL Away with them. 

my Sd Homans a flutteo kanaue. 

Dauy . Ice liueandtye in good quarrell. 

Owyn. P ray you do ftwfticc.let awl be pnfon. 

Lord fliudge, I wooll giue you pale, good furety. 
a ludce. What bale ? what fureties ? 

Dauy g Her cozen ap Rice.ap Euan,ap Mortice, ap Mor- 
oan, ap Uuellyn,ap Madoc,ap Meredith, ap Gnffin,ap Da- 
«V, ap Oweu.ap Shinken Shones. 

2 Iud. Two of the mod fufficicnt are enow. 

t ifL- -i hnr nne. 



Tbefirttputtof 

t . fttd.To Iayle with them, and the Lord Herberts men, 
Wcc'I calke with them, when the Atfize is done, Exeunt 
Riotous, audacious, and vnruly Graomes, 

Muft we be forced to come from the Bench, 4 

To quiet brawlcs, which euery Conftable 
In other ciuili places can fupprefle ? 

i.Iud. Whac was the quarreil that caufd all this ftirre? 

Sher. About Religion as I heard my Lord. 

Lord Powefle detracted from the power of Rome, 
Affirming Wickliffes Do&rine to pc true. 

And Romes erroneous : hot reply was madei 
By the Lord Herbert , they were Traitors all 
That would maintaine it. Powefle anfwercd. 

They were as true, as noble, and as wife 
As he, that would defend it with their liueSj 
He nam’d for inffance fir Iohn Old-caftle 
The Lord Cobham : Herbert replydeagaine. 

He, thou, and all are Traitors tnatfohold. 

The lye was j’iucn, the fcuerall Factions drawne. 

And fo enrag’d, that we could not appeafe it. 

i. Judge. This cafe concernes the Kings prerogatiue. 
And tis dangerous to the State and Common-wealth. 
Gentlemen, Iuftices, matter Major, and Matter Shcriffe, 

It doth behooue vs all, and each of vs 
In generall and particular, to haue cate 
For the fupprefling of all mutinies. 

And all aflemblies, except fonldiers mutters. 

For the Kings preparation into France. 

We heare offecret Conuentides made, 

And there is doubt of fome Conlpiracies, 

Which may breake out into rebellious armes 
When the King’s gone, perchance before he go : 

Note as an inffance, this one perillous fray. 

What factions might haue growne on cither part, 

T o the deftru&ion of the King and Realme, 

Yet, in my confcicnce>Sir Iohn Old-Cattle 



Innocent 



sir lohtt Old-CojHo. 

Innocent of it, 

Wcthc f° r ^riooketo yourCitizetw, 

You matter Shcriffe voto your (hire, and you 

As iuftices in ^ e \ 7 n gl eS When the vulgar fort 
Therebe no mcetmc ^ tbcir cups and cans, 

Sit on their hie* ^ their common talkc, 

oure Religion by their lips prophan d.t 

? Ceturre vnto the Bench agatne. 

Let vs returr.e , 0 fthis fray. 

Aoddittc „ 

2?4y.No,not heard of htm. 

Ser. No, he’s gone far cn ° » * - u an f wcr all. Exeunt 

Of enuious perfons to vpbtatde the Clergy, 

Some carping at the Uuittgs * 

And others fpurnmg at the Cercrno . 

That are ofancientcuftomem the Church. 

Imongft the which, Lord Cobham is a cheefe: 

What inconuenience may proceed heereo , 

Both to the King, and to the Common-wealt , 

Mav eafily be difeern’d, when like a frenhe 
This innovation (hall pofleffe their mmdes. 

Thefe vpftarts will haue followers to vp ol 
Their damn’d opinion, more thanH««? {hall, 

To vndergo his quarreU’gainft the Frenc * 

Suf. What proofe is there againft them to , 

That what you fay the Law may lulhhe ? . 



TheJirBpartfif 

itfh.They giue themfclues the name of Proteflants 
And mectc m fields and folicary groues. 

Sir lohn. Was euer heard (my Lord) the like till now ? 
That theeuqs and rebels, sblood heretikes, 

Plaine heretikes, lie Hand too’t to their teeth. 

Should haue to colour their vile pra&ifes, 

A Title of filch worth, as Proteftant ? Enter one with a letter 
Suf. O but you mud not fweare, it ill. becomes 
One ofyour coate, to rap out bloody Oathes, 

Bijh. Pardon him good my Lord, it is his zealo, 

Au honeft country Prelate, who laments 
To fee fuch foulc diforder in the Church. 

S.Iohn, There s one they call him Sir John Old-eaftle 
He has not his name for nought : for like a Caftle * 

Doth he encompaffe them withinhis walles. 

But till that caftle be fubuerted quite. 

We ne’re ftiall be at quiet in the Realms 
Bijh. That is our fuite (my Lord) that he be tane 
And brought in queftionforlu&herefie: 

Befide, two Letters brought me out of Wales* 

Wherein my Lord Hertford writes tome. 

What tumult and fedition was begun. 

About the Lord Cobham, at the Sizes there. 

For they had much adoo to calme the rage. 

And that the valiant Herbert is there flaine. 

Suf. A fire thatmuft be qucncht. Well, fay no more. 
The King anon goes to the counfell Chamber, 

There to debate of matters touching France, 

As he doth paffeby, lie informe his grace 
Concerning your petition. Matter Butler, 

If I forget, do you remember mee. 

"Sut. I will my Lord. Offer hmu 4 fttrfe.- 

Biff, Not as a recompense^ 

But as a Token of our loue to you. 

By me (my Lords) the Clergy doth prefent 
This purfe, and in it full a thoufand Angels, 

Praying 



Sir ?oh» Old-CitfHc- 
*11 not take their money, if you pleafe 

?*N»y>r«T h«A, 

S “ Srf"Th° Bog is comming :Feare ?«<«■>•? LotJ » 

Stall be Hunting!**!* > 4 %. 

H*r. My Lord of Suffolk e, 

S.’.=« my Lord, the old is great enough, 
Of any Law, or fpmtuall difciplme, ^ 



. . , The fir ft part of 

There was in Wales a certaine fray of late 
Bet weene two Noblemen. But what of this ? 

Followes it ftraight Lord Cobham muft be he 

Bijb. But in his name the quarrell did begin 
Abouc the opinion which he held my Liege. 

Har What ifit did? was either he in place 
ro take part with them? or abet them in it ? 

It brabling fcllowcs, whofe enkindled blood 
Sceths in their fiery veines, will needs go fight 
Making their quarrels of fome words that paft* 
tnher ofyou, or you, amongfl their cups, 
the fault yours ? Or are they guilty of it ? 

Stif . With pardon ofyour Highneffe, my dread Lord 
S ch little Iparkes negle&ed, may in time 
Grow to a mighty flame. But that’s not all. 

He doth befide maintaine a ftrange Religion, 

And will not be compel’d to come to Mafle 

jft.We do bcfeechyou therefore, gracious Prince . 
Without offence vnto your Maiefty, * 

vVc may be bold to vfe authority. 

Har. As how ? 

Bffb % Jo fummon him vnto the Arches, 

Where fuch offences haue their punifhment. 

/^.Toanfwer perfonally, is that your meaning? 

Btjh. It is my Lord. & 

/far.How if hee appealc? 

Bt(b. My Lord,hccannot in fuch a cafe as this. 

Suf. Not where Religion is the plea, my Lord. 

A /*?•} tookc il alwayes, that our felfc flood oh*t 
fv a fufficient refuge: vnto whom 
ot any but might lawfully appealc. 

^ut wed not argue now vpon that point. 

For 



Sir lohn Old-Cofile, 

If"? " a ?.^,X*n= ftnJ foMm 

To «M« "‘‘V- * tcly .. If ,hat feme not. 

Thrown"*" 1 ?»“ pt0 f" d ' aga, ” ft h “”‘ 

Lrfcf.bey* Court, 

A „d will htm prefen y P . ftan£ j y OU dilcontcnt ? 

SJ*»: H-TsuL King hath wefl decreed. 

U Z b li% I° hn ifhcWOllld c kcepC u iS W ° rd 5 

But I perceyue he fauours s him a much 
A S M^Why thenlU ceUyou XTyjarc befl to do : 

To feme vpon him : fo y c tnay be fure 

aw- 

Made a good (hew, it had a tempting ooke . 

Beflitew me jbuttny fingers ^d°eu £ h 
To be vpon thofe rudducks. V Veil, us thus , 

I am not is the world does take me toi ; 

Ifeuer wolfe were cloathed inSheepes c » 

Then I am he; old huddle and tvvangyfauh. 

APrieftin(hew,but (inplame termes) aTheete. 

w* i#r metell vou too*atthoncit i ncc e j /’N.-. a 



Thtfirliputtof 

One that will take it where it may be (par'd. 

And fpend it freely in good fellowship. 

I haue as many (liapcs as Pretext had. 

That ftill when any villany is done. 

There may be none fufpedt it was fir Iohn. 

Bcfides, to comfort me (for what’s this life- 
Except the crabbed bitterncflfe thereof, 

Befweetned now and then with Lecchcry?) 

3 "haue my Doll, my Concubine as 'twere, 

T o froli tke with, a lufty bouncing gyrlc, 

But whilft I loyter heere, the Gold may fcipe, 

And that muft not bee fo : It is mine owne. 

Therefore lie meet him on his way to Court, 

And fliriue him of it, there will be the fport. £*,•, 

Enter foure poore people, feme [eldiers/ome old men. 
i .Oodltelpe,God helpe,there’s law for punilhing, 
out there s no Law for our ncccjflity ; 

There be more ftockes to fet poore foldiers in, 

Than there be houfes to rcleeue them at. 

Oldman. I, noufe-keeping decayes in euery place. 

Euen as S.Prrer writ, ftill worfe and worfe# 

3 Mafter Maior of Rochefter has giuen command. That 
none (ball go abroad out of theparifti, and hasfetdowrie 
an order forfooth,what euery poore houlholder muft eiue 
for our ralecfe: where there bee Some ceafcd (I may fay to 

you) had almoft as much need to beg as we. 

i . It is a hard world the while# 

0/^.Ifa poore man aske at doorefbr.Gods fake, they 

aske him for a licenfe or a ccrtificatetrom aluftice. 

2 Faith we haue none, but what we beare vpon our bo« 
dies,our maim’d limbes,God helpe vs. 

* * .r i 4 Ao £ yCt 35 ,amc as 1 am > Ile with the ki "g into France, 
i can but crawle a ftiip-boorde, I had rather bee ftaine in 
France.than ftarue in England. 

OA/.Ha,were I but as lufty as I was at Shrewsbury battel, 
i would not do as I do .• but wc are now come t# the good 

lord 






Sir loknOld'&ftk' . 

HATfaole. 

. E Lm fh froward man,what wotdft thou hattt? 
2*' T tS pride this pride, brings all tobeggery, 

Shew me "he diucll end pride 

Ywb, tC*S houfe-keeplng, 

^ u l r r Yea'c^cimuhouhauee crew of filthy knaues 

A „dtrd y Ro S nLftdlfeedmg.tmy 6 «'. 

Th H« Ttey may feauhe ga.ewel enough.but the diuel 

Yea fir, here's your retinue, your guefts be come, 

^^GoTMepWmr^rtaethe good horde 

C wS^\^t;,bettowyon,ble [ red»lme ! 

^C^. P Now fir, heere be your almes knights; 

Now are you as fafe as theEmperor. 

Harp. My Aimes knights ? Nay t h are yours : 

It is a (harne for you, and lie ftand too t. 

Your foolifh almes maintaincs more vagabondes 

Then all the Noblemen in Kent befide. 

Out you rogues, you knaues, worke for your liumgs, 

Alas poore men, they may beg their hearts out, 

There’s no more charity amongft men 
Then amongft lo many Maftiue dogges. 

What make y ou heere, you needy knaues . 

Away , away, you villaines. 

uSok lbefecch youiu >be good toys. ^ • 



n i 




The firB ftttt of 

Cob. May, nay, they know thee well enough, I think that 
all tne beggars in this land are thy acquaintanceigo beftow 

your almes,none will controll your fir. 6 W 
#4rp.WhacfliouldIgiue them /you arc grown fobep 
garly /hat y ou car i fearfe giuc a bit of bread !t your door!' 
you talke efyour Religion fo long, that you haue banifhed 
charity from you: a man may make a Flax-lhop in your kit- 

chin chimmes, for any fire there is ftirring. 

T ffu If th ° U a Ht A iuC lh n cm notl,in g» fcnd them hence : 
Let them not ftand heere ftaruing in the cold. 

Harp. Who I driue them hence? If 1 driue poore men fro 
the doore^Ile bee hang’d : I know not what I may come to 
my felfe: God help ye poore knaues.yc fee the world. Wei 
you had a mother : O God bee with thee good Ladye thv 
fou e , at reft j flie gaue more in fii.rts and finocks to poore 

Cot. Euen the worft deede that ere my mother did, was 
in releeuing fuch a foole as thou. ’ 

beg^gVtoo.^ 001 ^' 11 *' Witha,1 y° ur wityouledye a 

rSt' G ° Y ° U ° ld f00 ! e>giuc l i e P° orc people fomthing: 
Com poore men into the inner Court, and take fuch almcs 
as there is to be had. 

Sol.G od blcfleyour honour. 

Har. Hang you rogues.hang you, there’s nothing but 

mifery amongfl you, you feare no Law you. fa Exit 

Oldm. God blcfle you good mafter Rafe, God faue your 

life, you are good to the poore flill f J 

Enter tbe-Lord P ovens dijguifed. 

Cob. What fellow’s yonder comes along the Groue? 
rew paflengers there be that know this way : 

Me thinkes he ftopsas though he ftaide for nice 
And meant to ftifow’d himfclfe amongft the bullies. 

I know the Clergy hates me to the death, 

And my Religion gets me many foes/ 

And 



Sir John Old-C ofile. 

vtToXw*'- 1 ' !m r !!c ? a! & co “”“’ 8 ' 

Be he but one man, what oere e cmes Wt 

P r °\ Yo U are welcome fir. what ere you be ; 

^ M po I^am^onc't^ honor, 

\Vhat makes your Lordfiiip thus alone in Kent, 

Ynd thus d.fguifed in this ftrange attire ■ 

S fo My Lord . an vnexpefted accident 
JX « this time enforc’d me to thefe parts, 

“"d thufu hapt.Mot ye. Ml fine dayes fince. 

No w at the laft AfTiXe at Hereford, 

It chanc’d that the Lord Herbert and my felfe, 

Mongft other things difcourfin gat the Ta , 

To fall in fpeech about feme cer tame pomes 
Of Wickliffes dodlrine ga'mft the Papacie, 

And the Religion Catholike, maintain d 
Through the moftpatt of Europe at this day. 

This wilfull tefty Lord ftucke not to fay. 

That Wickliffe was aknaue, a fchifmaucke. 

His doarme diuellHh and heretical! : 

And whatfoere he was maintain d the lame. 

Was Traitor both to God, and to his Countrey. 

Being mooued at his peremptory fpeech, 

I told him, fome maintained thofc opinions. 

Men, and truer fubieas then Lord Herbert was*. , 

And he replying in comparisons, ... 

Your name was vrg’d my Lord againft Ins challenge, 
»r„ k- o r. P rf eFk fauourer of the truth. 



inejirjtpmdf 

Our feruants, and our Tenants taking parts, 

Manv on both tides hurt .* and for an houre 
The broile by no meanes could be pacified 
Vntill the Iudgcs rifing from the bench, 

W * r * their petfons forc’d to part the fray. 
C^Jhopeno mail was violently fiaine. 

w , .Faith no "* 1 truft > but the Lord Herberts k Ifc 
Who is in truth fo dangeroufly hurt ^ 

As it is doubted he can hardly fcape 

I am forry my good Lord ofthefc ill newcs. 

To ,s th 5 ™ ufc that driucs me into Kent. 

Vmni I h d my J dfe , With you fo g° od a friend, 

Vnnll I hearc how things do fpeedeathome. 

grates^*-*--* 

That threaten malice, and do lye in waite 
1° take aduantage of the finalleft thing. 

ut you are welcome, and repofc your Lordfhio ’ 

■ Vm-n ' “P* y° ur , fcIfc beere fecret in my houfe P * 

VntlU we hearehow the Lord Herbert fpeeds’r 
„ Enter Harpoole. 

Weens come s my man .• firra, what newes ? 

i 

Po.Vtzy God the Lord Herbertbtnot dead fe t t.*f 

hewing whether I am gone,hathfcnt forme. * ^ 

C^.Comfort your fclfe,my Lord,I warrant you 

In ,hfuuS CC y ouo]d f° oIe : Sirra conuey this Gentleman 

f h!t Comer 7 ’ and br / ng thc ? cher int ° thc walke. 
r^Come fir,y are : welcome,ifyou loue my Lord. 

^.Gramercy gentle fnend. 7 % 

Cob. I thought aamuch, that it would not be long before 

I 



sir John Old-CttJHt’ > 

, j rt f fomething from the King,about tbs matter. 

1 heard of H , e mi b Butler. f 

1 S ood com- 

rSoSSSfe his Highneffe, tc confoundhis =»«»«, I 
dtopehis Maicfty >s well- 

S«- to h " U i’;” V ( , continue U :mc thinteyou lookc a. 
{obham.Go dlongco , fir? 

though you wvere mot ^ d ^ ifllo y dd emifchance, that an- 

^»t.FaithIhaueh <-u ootcr5 hill there came one to 

gets mce : comming oucr Shoe .ten m, ^ j ftaidc my 
me like a Sailor,and askc m h e ^ takc y s , th - atlua . ia ge of a little 
horfe to draw my P urf ®> w my pUr f e away, and with 

a fodaine letke, wa$ fo ro bd in all my life. 

°Vl Tim very forv fir for your mifcbance ; wee will fend 
forth, to toy toch&fpitiou, petfons .s Mb' 

Enter the Sumner. 

Sum I haue the law to warrant what I do, 8c tnough th 
T ordCobham be a nobleman, that difpenfes not with law, 
I dare ferue a proceffe were he flue Noblemen, thoug wee 
Sumners make fometimes a mad flip m a corner with a p - 
« wench, a Sumner muft not goe alwaies by being* a man 
mav be contents hide his eyes where he may feele his pro- 
fit Wei thisisLordCobhams houfe, iflcannotfpeakvvith 

him, lie clap my citation vpon’s doore, fo my Lo J d of ^ 
chefterbacfmej but me thinkes here comes one of his mei . 

Enter Harpoole. , 

U*. Welcome good fellow welcome, who woldlbhou 



The firjipm of 

fpcake with ? 

Sum. Wit h my Lord Cobham I would fpeak, if thou he 
one of his men. 

Hurp.Yes, I am one of his men, but thou canttnotfoeak- 
with my Lord. r 

Sum. May I fend to him then ? 

Har. He tell thee that, when I know thy errand. 

Sum. I will not tell my errand to thee. 

Hur. Then kcepe it to thy felfe, and walke like a Knaue 
as thou cameft. 

Sum.l tell thee, my Lord keepes no knaues,firra. 

Bar, .Then thou ferueft him not I beleeue. What Lord is 
tby matter? ' 

Sum. My Lord ofRochefter. 

tf*r.In good time : and what wouldeft thou haue with 
my Lord Cobham ?. 

Sum I come by venue, of a Froceffe, to fcite him to ap * 
peare before my Lord in the Court at Rochefter. 

HAr.altde. Well,God grant me patience, I could eate this 
Counger. My Lord is not at home, therefore it were good 
Sumner you carried your Precede backe. & 

Sum. Why, if he will not bee fpoken withall, then will I 
lea ue it heere, and fee that he take knowledge ofit. 

Har. Zounds you flaue.do you let vp your bils heere • go 
too,takeitdowneagaine. Doft thou know what tydooft? 
Doft thou know on whom thou ferueft procefle ? 7 

Sum. Yes marry do I, on fir Iohn Old-cattle Lorde Cob- 
nam. 

Hay I am glad thou knoweft him yet ; and firra.doft not 
thou know that the L. Cobham is abraueLord thatkeeps 
good beefe and beerein his houfe, andeuery dayfeedes a 
hundred poore people at’s gate, and keepes a hundred tall 

fcllowes ? 

Sum. What's that to my Procefle ? 

Hay. Marry this fir, is this procefle parchment ? 

Sum y Yes marry* 



Sir John Old-c fifth' 

Mat. And this feale, wax? 

de - 

7 Bay. Sirra, no tayling , ' h t i iee ,thou brmgft 

atfionX'U lie; make 
Sum. I cannot eate : it. ti H y0 u haue a 

Bay. Canyounot’sbloodlieoea y } Eeatesh m. 

ftomacke. onodM.Seruingman,! will eate it. 

^ you 

» JfcwitV. *« DioeU 

there no beere in the houfe . butler y £ K t.\Butler. 

jB«r.Heete,heerc. hedrinkgs 

H^r.Giue him beere. 

nld fhcepskir 
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Har. Yea marry fir, I meane yc fhall cat mofe then vour 

°7 C Y^ d ’ for ^ y° u eate the words in the pro. 
cede. Why you drab-monger, cannot the fecrets of all the 
wenches in a Ihire feruc your turne, but you muft come hi 
ther with a citation with a pox ? He cite you 
A cup of Sacke for the Sumner.) * 

Bat. Here fir here. 

Har. Here flaue I drinke to chee. 

Sam. I thankeyou fir. 

#<*r.Now if thou findft thy ftomack well, becaufe thou 
fhalt fee my Lord keeps meat ins houfe,if thou wilt g0 ° 
thou (halt haueapeece of beefe to thy break-faft S ’ 

you“i,r" y W '" 8 °° d 

Har. I am glad on’t, then be walking towards Rocheftec 
to keepe your ftomacke warme. And Sumner, if I do know 
you difturbe a good wench within this Diocefie,ifI do not 

5? ake J c ^ ea , cc herpetticoate, ifrhere werefoureyardcs of 
Kjntilh cloth in t,I am a villaiiie. 

Surn.G Od be w’ye M.feruingman, r„, 

®r.F„wel 1S u™ e r. 'EMC"/!,. 

Con. Saueyou M.Harpoole. J 

H«rj> Welcome Conftable, welcome Conftable what 
newes with thee? )VTnac 

crv?-tf Pleal l yOU U ' H V 00le > 1 am tomake hue and 
cry tor a fellow with one eie, that has robd two Clothiers 

& am to craue your hindrance to ferch all fufpc<3ed places- 
and they fay there was a woman in the company. ? 

there? A th ° U benC ^ thC Alc * houfe ? haft thou fought 

Con. I durft not fearch fir in my Lord Cobhams libertv 
except I had fome of his feruants for my warrant ^ 

A.s e h r ::' ft c ° nftable - c,u for,h him tbiiW P ! ** 

Con. Ho, whofe within there? 

Me-mon. Who cals th'ere ? Oh ift you M.Conftable and 

M. 



J$*3S£X tiS^™**** 

%g^&r-ts. 

her, let’s fee her. do-wne to M. Conftable. 

Con. Dorothy, you muft come uo-wne ^ ^ 

Dol. Anonforfooth. . ■ 

H-r.WclcomefweetLaffe,W i ^ Conftab l c a lfo. 

I> 0 /.Ithankeyougoodfir,andm h a» 

We S!yc'ofi. m »an>c^ Conftable , „ttbou*luiH«of 

ras “' h «" <*<*• 

*" B^HaDol, thou haft a fweetc patre of lippcs by the 
Maffc. 
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Dol. Truly you are a mod fweet old man,as euer I fawjby 
my troth, you hauc a face able to make any woman in loue 
with you, 

har . Fill fweet Doll, He drlnke to thee. 

Boll.l pledge you fir, and thanke you therefore, andl 
pray you let it come. 

harp. I mbr acing her. Doll,eanft thou loue mc?a mad tnerie 
LafTe, would to God I had neuer feene thee. 

Boll. I warrant you you will not out of my thoughts this 
tweluemonth, truely you are as full of fauour,as a man may 
be. Ah thefe fweet gray lockes, by my troth, they arc moft 
louely. 

Con. Cuds bores M,barpoolefilc haue one bufle too. 
bar. No licking for you Conftablc, hand off,hand off. 
Gw.Berlady I louckifling as well as you, 
2W/.Ohyouareanoddeboy, you haue a wanton eye of 
your owne : ah you fweete fugar-lipt wanton, you will win 
as manic womens hearts as come in your companie* 

Enter Priefi. 

Pr<>/?.Doll,come hither, 
bar. Pricfljflic fhall not. 

Doll. lie come anon, fweete loue, 

Pri. Hand off,old fornicator. 

har. Vicar,Ile fit here in fpight of thee, is this fitte ftuffe 
for a Priefi to carrie vp and downe with him ? 

Priefi. Sirra,Doft thou not know that a good fellow par* 
fon may haue a chappell of cafe, where his parifh Church is 
farre off? 

barp. You whorefon fton’d Vicar. 

Priefi .You old ftalc Ruffin, you Lyon of Cotfoll. 
bar. Zounds Vicar.Ile geld you. F/jes vpon him. 

^wf.Keepe the Kings peace, 

Do//.Murder,murder, murder. 

^/rw4».Hold,as you aremen,hold; forGods fakebe qui* 
ct ; put vp your vveapons,you draw not in my houfe. 
bar. Y ou whorefon bawdy Priefi. 

Priefi. 
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Priefi.'! ou old mutton-monger. 

Con. Hold be quiet,I was but fitting 

t0 Ale with him, euen as kinde a man as e- 

“"Sou b^c'in chy d.yc.kc-, 

.ofhcaihamed ofo^tVradc^ the Kinghasbenea Theefe 

h ‘ nfcome be quict,haft thou fped ? 

V T tfi PlhauUelh^erebecrownesyfauh. 

Dol Come,let’s be ah^endsthcn. 

fan. Well faid , °r! p * ' • t bat ere I met with. 

Jfcr.Thou attthemaddeftPncit s dafeUoW s 

Priefi. Giue me thy hand t . * w | nchcr . j can fay a 

I am a finger, a drin er, x hauea parfonage, and be- 

Into the Clergies eyes, and the Kings eares, H - ^ 
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High time it is that we were drawne to head 
Our gcnerall and officers appointed. 

And warres ye wot will aske great ftore ofcoine. 

Able to ftrength our a&ion with your purfc. 

You are eledied for a Colonell 
Ouer a Regiment of fiftcene bands. 

: f iu ! r ‘ Flle .paltry paltry, in and out, to and fro, be it more 
or leffe vpon occafion, Lord haue mercy vpon vs, what a 
world is this ?Sir Roger Aflon, I am but a Dunftable, man 
a plame brcwer,ye know : will lufty caualeerine .Captains 
(Gentlemen; come at my calling.go at my bidding?Dain- 
ty my deere, they 1 do a dogge of waxe.a horfc of cheefe a 
pricke and a pudding; no,no,yc muft appoint fome Lorde 
or Knight at leaft to that place. 

Bout. Why maffer Murley,you fliall be a Knight : 

Were you-not in eleaion to be Sheriffe? 

Haue ye not paft all Offices but that ? • 

Haue ye not wealth to make your wife a Lady . 

I warrant you, my Lord, our Gcnerall 
Beftowes that honor on you at firft fiaht, 

Tilttr . Marry God dild ye dainty my dearc : 

But tell me, who ffiall be our Generali ? 

Where’s the LordCobham,fir Iohn Old-caftle 
That noble almefgiuer, houfe-kceper, vertuous. 

Religious. Gentleman ? Come to me there boves 
Come to me there; 1 

Atton. Why who but he (hall be ourGenerall ? 

And (hallhe knight me, and make mee Colonell ? 
^ff.My word for that,fir William Murley knight. 

in a^mec l ft " ^ 311 Im «» 

in armes, now ftrong are we«? how many partners ? Our e- 

nem,cs bendethe King arc mighty, be it more or lefle vp- 
on occahon, reckon our force.. * 

There are of vs our friends and followers, 

I hree thoufand and three hundred at the leaft .• 

Gf Northerne lads foure thoufand, befide horfe. 

From 
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? , ,idde thoufands into Picket field. 

Where * fro.Lordhaue 

Newgarej 'ayM <he day » 

ley and his merry me ^ andeuerv iadcfhallbcarc 
iades that draw mybeere j > ^ * ttC l and euery iacke 

aktiaue.and euery knaue fn . fpeare, and e- 

1M1 'T : S “ha £ Aetfielde : 

u „ y fpeare (hah kil Hod Rafe aa d Robin, William 

^or^ 

ket field on Friday disburfe ? 

rad b>od ' 

Ahundmd thouCand will trot pay out men 
Two months together, either ^°.TpPj^ aI ^ 

Like a braue Knight,and martiall Colonell, 

In glittering gold, and gallantFurmture, 



Bring- 
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Bringing in Coine,a Cart-load at the leall. 

And all your followers mounted on good horfc, 

Or neuer come difgracefull to vs all. 

'Beu. Perchance you may be chofen Treafurer, 

Ten thoufand pound’s the leaft that you can bring. 

Mur. Paltry ,paltry,in and out, too and frotvponoccafion 
l naue ten thoufand pound to fpend, and ten too. And ra- 
ther then the Bifliop fiaall hauc his will of me for my Con- 
icience,tt fhall all. Flame and flaxe, flaxe and flame, it was 
got with water and Malt, and it (ball flye with fire & G un- 
powder. Sir Roger, a cart-load of money till the Axletree 
crackc; my ielfe and my men in Ficket field on Friday next* 

^“heTe 1117 Knight " hood and m Y P ^ acc ' ther’s my hand 

Att.Scc what ambition mayperfwade men too. *** 
In hope of honor he will fpend himfclfe. 

'Bou.l neuer thought a Brewer halfe fo rich. 

Beu. Was neuer bankerout Brewer yet but one 
With vfing too much Malt, too little water. * 

Atl, That’s no faulc in Brewers now adayes : 

Come, away about our bufinefle. J ’ r xeUu± 

Enter K. Harry } Suffolke } Bnttcr, Oldcofile hnet. 
ling to the Km<r. 

K.Tis not enough Lord Cobham to fubmit 
You muft forfake your grofle opinion j 
The Bifliops findethemfelues much injured. 

And though for feme good feruice you hauc done 
we for our part are pleafd to pardon you. 

Yet they will not fofoonebefatisfied. 

Cob. My gracious Lord, vnto your Maiefty. 

Next vato my God, I owe my life ; 

And what is mine.either by Natures gift. 

Or fortunes bounde, all is at yourferuice* - 
But for obedience to the Pope ofRome, 

I owe him none ; nor fhall his fhaueling Priefts 
That are in England, alter my beleefe. 




Sir John 

f-wsspr , 

fo “ 1 f , ’ th f ' d InT 

Of him that is tne ° t ml gVit command ; • 

Sot fof&tanv meeting, tobeh d^ ft 

Heete ftand I, etaoing no 
Whathaue you there i 

% Lord Po^s life, 
l/w.But yet it is not figned With our 

C^.Not yet my Liege. 

X/«.Thefa& you fay was d° nc 
Not of pretenfed malice,but by c • t irriHt 

SMBS 

^SSsSlXSS- 

now Lordbyfhop ? 

T#.Iuftice dread Soueraigne, 
a _ v; fo errant! may ba 



* • n • 
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Tifh.Kn my good Lord,the State’s abufde. 

And our decrees moft fiiamefully prophan’d. 
jSTr'w.How? or by whom ?| 

R*y&.Euen by this heretike. 

This Iew,this Traitor to your Maiefty. 

C*b- Prelate thou lyeft.euen in thy greafie maw» 

Or whofoeuer twits me with the name. 

Of either Traito r,or of heretike. 

£/».Forbeare I fay : and byfhop, (hew thecaufc 
From whence thislate abufehath bene deriu’d. 

2ty?>.Thus mighty Kingrby generall confetit 
A melTenger,\vas fent to feite this Lord 
To make appearance in the Confiftory : 

And comming to his houfe,a Ruffian flaue. 

One of his daily followers, met the man. 

Who knowing him tobe a Parator 
A (faults him firft, and after in contempt 
Ofvs.and our proceedings, makes him eate 
The written ProcelTe^archment.feale and alls 
Whereby his mafter neither was brought foorth* 

Nor we but fcorn’d for our authority. 

X/».When was this done ? 

BiJb.Kt fix a clocke this morning. 

Kin. And when came you to Court ? i 
Cob.LaR night my Liege. 

Kin. By this it feemes he is not guilty of it. 

And you haue done him wrong t’accufe him fo.‘ 
'BiJb.But it was done my Lord by his appointment, 
Orelfe his man durft not haue bene fo bold. 

Kin.Or eife you durft bee bold to interrupt 
And fill our cares with friuolous complaints. 

Is this the duty you do beare to ys> 

Was’t not fufficient we did pafle our word 
T o fend for him, but you mifdoubting it. 

Or which is worfe, intending to foreftall 

Our Regall po wer,muft Iikewife fummon him ? 
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Go too, we like it .not . a y £nm 

That was nnployd l - voU may deparr. 

So Cobham w e ny r ^ evve n’ V nto my Liege. 

Cob . I humbly bl ^uf ne wcsby Huntington ? 

OfboldlVditiousRcbck a« .n A>m # 

» Pit* 

fa R*=t Sr “h«y ^ bold ? 

«». Soneere our prcleutc 0 ' fblo<M ), 

A f WiU CdStto™? e t.«o=far.coff, 

Whom we had tho ”b" Natiue boun ds ? 

Preffe forth P°IV hanfell our lharpe blades 
Muft wc be fore d f or France ? 

In Engl^dheer^whichwe^Ph^ r number? fafji 

° "C.tL number is y tt m, Lord, 

Kin. How? the LordCobham? 

’tsaasSjSsa^ 

2? «f .Traitor vnto bis Country, how nc 
And feem’d as innocent asTruth itielfe. 

felttunorrhiukr irycthc wouWbefilfe. 



ThefirftpAttof 

Bi(h. T4iis fals out well, and at the laft I hope 
To fee this heretkkedic in a rope. fxetmt 

Enter Earle of Cambridge, Lord Scroope,Gray, and 
Chartres the French Factor. 

Scroop'Oncemore my Lord of Cambridge make rehetfall 
How you do ftand intitledtothc Crowne,) 

The deeper (hall we print it in our minds. 

And euery man the better be refolu’d. 

When heperceiucs his quarrell to be iuft. 

Cdw.Then thus Lord Scroope,fir Thomas Grey, & you 
Monficur de Chartres, agent for the French. 

This Lionell DuSfc of Clarence (as I faid) 

Third fonne of Edward(Englands King)the third. 

Had iflue Philip his foie daughter and heire} 

Which Philip,afterward was giuen in marriage 
To Edmund Mortimer the Earle of March, 

And by him had a fon cald Roger Mortimer j 
Which Roger likcwifc had ofhi$ dcfcent, 

Edmund, Roger, Anne, and Elianor, 

Two daughters and two fonnes, but thofe three 
Dide without iflue : Anne, that did furtiiue, 

And now was left her Fathers onely heire. 

By fortune was to marry, being too 
By my Grandfather of King Edwards line : 

So of his fir~name,I am cald you know. 

Richard Plantagenet,my father was, 

Edward the Duke of Yorke,and fonne and heyre 
To Edmund Langley,Edward the third’ s firft fonne. 

Scro . So that it feemes your claime comes by your wife, 
As lawfull heire to Roger Mortimer 
The fon of Edmund, which did marry Philip 
Daughter and heire to Lyonell Duke of Clarence. 

Cam. True, for this Harry, and his father both 
Harry thefirft,as plainly doth appeare, 

Arefalfc intruders,and vfurpe the Crowne. 

For when yong Richard wasat Pomfrct flame, 

la 
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: hat wastheeldft their fecond brother, 

sfSsss-. 

yVho fetch theitti An d being thus. 

Forth of that roya faould haue her right • 

Whatreafon fM' thC is iuft. 

Scr . I am refohi ^ ^ P ^ his Crowne. 

Gray Harry fa* J ’ an d Charles theK. of France 

with his mC °' 

Shall ayde you Lord, yo ur warres: 

But fend youm^y £S £ bad me profte ,, 

Fiue hundred thouiana for FranC e. 

K ,vvSu« had .fi«« tbin “ OW • 

The Realme in luch diuiflon as^t ^ t herc is due 

VVhetein »«»'! “ 

c£,.s nd .0 Jaw* 

Lord Cobbarn) fcllovlhip, ... 
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By th'inccnfed Clergy, and of late 
Brought in difpleafure with the King, f affures 
He may be quickly won vneo our faction. 

Who hath the Articles were drawne at large 
Of our whole purpofe ? 

Gray. That haue I my Lord. 

Qtm.We fhouhi not now be farre off from hishoufe 
Our ferious Conference hath beguild the way : 

See where his Cattle ftands, giue me the writing. 

VVhen we arc come vnto the fpeech of him, ° 

Becaufe we will not ttand to make recount 
Of that which hath bene faid, hecre hee {hall reade 
Our minds at large,and what we craue of him. 

Enter Cobbam. 

Scr.K ready way : hecre comes the man himfclfe 
Booted and ipurr d, it feemes he hath becnc riding. 

Cam. Well met Lord Cobbam. 
fab. My Lord of Cambridge? 

Your honor is mod welcome into Kent, 

And all the reft of this faire company. 

I am new come from London,gcntle Lords;; 

But will ye not take Cowling for your hoft. 

And fee what entertainment it affoords ? * 

Cam.Wc were intended to haue bene your guefts’ 

But now this lucky meeting Lhall fuffife 
i o end our bufinefle, and deferre that kindnefle. 

Cw. Bufinefle my Lord ? whatbufmeffe fhould 
Let you to be merry ? we haue no delicates ; 

Yet this He promifeyou,a peece of Vettifon, 

A cup of wine, and fo forth, hunters fare : 

And if you pleafe, weel ftrike the ftag our felues 
Shall fill our difhes with his well-fed flefli. 

hat is indeed the thing we all defire. 

Cop, M y Lords, and you {hall haue your choife withmec. 
C^-Nay but the ftag which we defire to ftrike 
Liues not in Cowling .* ifyou will confent, 



Sit John Old- C&flte* 

He leads *c rac , . his tratnp hnghoofes, 

70 cart Sty™ h a goodly beaft fcould dye. 
"■Hf, lohn>r be is tyranouJ, 

*e other Deere, and ml .not keepe 
VVithin thelimites are appointed him. 

Of late he’s broke into a !c “ e “ \ h f oiles 

Ahkeforftealt/, and couctous incroaching. 

Already are remou’d ; if he were dead, 

I {hould not onely be fecure ‘ ro "l ^ * 

But with his body J “ voU fi r ft hunt with vs ? 

C^.Petufe this writing, it ^ ' Hereads 

^£S ,S " W ' 

\„d in the fteede of mholfome nreate, prepare 

*£ 

Held as a recreant, and purfu d to death. 

'r'U:- voU from VOUt CHCl'niSSj 
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And ftablifh your Religion through the Land. 

> Cft* Notorious treafon ! yet I will conceale aftde 

My fccret thoughts, to found the depth of it. 

My Lord of Cambridge,I do fee your claime. 

And what good may redound vnto the Land, 

By profecuting of this emerprize. 

But where arc men? where’s power and furniture 
To order fuch an aftion ? we are weake, 

Harry , you know’s a mighty Potentate/ 

C am. T ut, we are ftrong enough ; you afe belou’d 
And many will be glad to follow you, 

V Vc are the light, and fome will follow vs : 

Nay, there is hope from France: here’s an Ambaffador 
That promifeth both men and money too* 

The Commons likewife (as we heare) pretend 
A fodaine rumult,we will ioyne with them. 

C oh. Some likely-hood, I muft confeffe, to-fpecd • 

Bat how fhall I beleeue this in plainc truth ? 

You are (my Lords) fuch men as liue in Court 
And haue bene highly fauoured of theKing, * 

L fpecially Lord Scroope, whom oftentimes 
He maketh choife for his bedfellow. 

And you Lord Gray arc ofhis priuy Counfell : 

Js not this a traine laide to intrap my life ? 

Cam.-] hen perifh may my foule ? what thinkeyou fo ? 
Scr. Weele fwearc to you. 

Gray . Or take the Sacrament. 

C o^.Nay you are Noble men, and I imagine, 

A s you are honourable by birth, and blood. 

So you will be jn hcart,in thought,in worde. 

I craueno other teftimony but this. 

Tnat you would all fubferibe, and fetyour hands 
Vnto this writing which you gaue to me. 

Cam . With all our hearts : who hath any pen and inke.* 
•SVr.My pocket Ihould haue one; O.heere it is. 

Crfw.Giue it me Lord Scroope. There is my name* 

Sere. 
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Scr‘ t And there U my name. 

Cra y. And mine. ^ would ^wife write your 

name^with theirs, for confirmation of your Maifters words 

t h C rA°^Th« will 1 Noble Lord. < 

C ru'<L now this aftion is well knit together, 

C°b Son°W - Qur mectingj Lor ds ? 

All r l m hSS you plcale, the tenth of Inly next. 

^ Yc** jnekmiy, ^ arrc c0 r *^ e » 

T S ‘ »”.i,«eby grow rufpirion in the King. 

Ctf.Ytt tafte a 'hanw'on°’f» ExU 

WhomthqfcdofclyMy 
of fuch impiety againft my King. 

MaJam.ho»no«^ 

L. Ct»W.Y’are welcome home, my 

VWathathbefataeymp , d t J cMngn , y husband. 

tfo : *« i, y°“'^"* r an<1Sp,rd0 "' 

...... 
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For I muft backc vnto the Court againe, * 

With all the fpcede I can : Harpoole, my horfe. 

L.Cob. So foone my Lord? what will you ride all night ? 

Cob.hW night or day, it muft be fo Tweet wife ; 

V rge me not why, or what my bufinefle is. 

But get you in : Lord Powefle.bcare with mce. 

And madam, thinke your welcome nere the worfe. 

My houfe is at your vfe. Harpoole, away, 

Har. Shall I attend your Lordfliip to the Court ? 

Cob. Yea fir, your Gelding, mount you prefently. Exit 

La. Cob. I prethec Harpoole looke vnto thy Lord, 

I do not like this fodaine poafting backe. 

To. Some earneft bufinefle is a foote belike, 

What ere it be, pray God be his good guide. 

LaSPo. Amen, that hath fo highly vs befted. 

La.Cab. Come Madam 8c my Lord, weel hope the beft, 
Youlhall not into Wales till he returnc. 

P ow. Though great occafion bee' we fliould depart, yet 
Madam will we flay toberefolu d of this vnlooktfor doubt 
full accident. Exeunt 

Enter Murley and bis men . prepared in fome filthy 
order for war. 

cMur. Come my hearts of flint, modeftly, decently, fo- 
berly,&handlomly; no man afore his Leader.* follow your 
Mailer, your Captaine,your Knight that flialbe,for the ho- 
nour of Meal-men-, Millers, 8c Malt-men,dun is the moufe: 
Dicke and Tom for the credit of Dunftable,ding down the 
enemy to morrow.Ycfliallnot come into the field like beg- 
gars. Where be Leonard and Lawrence my two Loaders, 
Lord haue mercy vpon vs, what a world is thi s ? I woulde 
giuc a couple of fliillings for a dozen of good Feathers for 
ye, and forty pence for as many fcarffes to fet ye outwith- 
all. Froft and fnow, a man has no heart to fight till hee bee 
braue. 

Dicke. Mailer we are no babes, our towne fooc-bals can 
bearewitneflccthislittleparrell wchaiie fihall off, 8c wee’l 

fight 



Sir John oU-dBle. 

ig ht naked before m ™ t a ^ tad for ehat.for be means 
6 r°m. Nay, 1 m ' of , . . bc Leonard yonr tveo loa- 

.olcauehislifcbehindhim, e . haue mws now 

ders are making*^^^ fcra mbleL our goods »f we 
wc batchellers bid our ^" crideTp0 nCut. 
dye :but matter, pray y , n dM 3 lt,fireaniltoW,fr o(l 

^ M*t. Meale and falt,w • f ec , hcere are you, 

andfnow,why Tom Cart, & Robin Sc Hodge 

William and George ar proper men, handfome men, 

holding my owne two horles, p P 

tall men, true men. me thinkesyou are a mad man, 

Dicke. But mafter.mafter, cart load of money too. 

to hazard your ^ matter int; if « be 

Tom.Yc a, and matter the : ^ ^ krned bdhops, 

matter dare you fight md out, » and fro vpon occa^ 

oUr ^£e,S gU^fpurs” 

? why do you not put them 

onyourheclcslyourbolom J f wn Lord hauemer- 
M«r. Be tmore or efle V P ^ f akft treafon to 




Tbejirlipdttof 

Tom. No but you arc more: you are MeaI-man,Malttna n 
Miller, Corne-mafter and all. ’ 

Diel^e. Yea,and halfe a brewer too, and thediuellandall 
for wealth : you bring more money with you, than all the 
reft. 

Afur, The more’s my honor,I fhall bee a Knight to mor. 
row. Letmefpofemy men, Tom vpon cut, Dick vponhob 
Hodge vpon ball, Raph vpon Sorcll, and Rohin vpon the* 
forc-horfe. 

Enter ASlon t Bo»rne,and Beuerlej. 

TW.Stand, who comes there ? 

All.SW friends.good fellow. 

“Mur . Friends and fcllowes indeed fir Roger. 

Why thus you fliew your felfe a Gentleman, 

To keepe your day,and come fo well prepar’d. 

Your Cart Hands yonder, guarded by your men. 

Who tell me it is loaden well with Coine,' 

What fumrnc is there ? 

A/nr. Ten thoufand pound fir Roger, and modcftly, de- 
cently, foberly, and handfomly.fec what I haue here againft 
I be knighted. 

slot. Giltfpurres ?Tis well, 

Mur .Where’s out army fir ? 
y#J.Difperft in fundry villages about,’ 

Some heere with vs in Hygate, fome at Finchley, 

Totnam, Enfield, Edmunton,Newington, 
Iflington,Hogidon,Pancredge,Kenzington, 

Some necrerThames.RatclifFe,Blackwall,and Bow : 

But our cheefe ftrength muft be the Londoners, 

Which ere the Sun to morrow Ihinc, 

Will be neere fifty thoufand in thefield. 

Jk/w.Marry God dild ye dainty my deere, but vpon oc- 
cafion fir Roger A£lon, doth not the King know ofit,and 
gather his power againft vs ? 

^ff.No,he’s fecure at Eltham. 

Jtfw.What do the Clergie ? 

An. 



Old-Cdflle., _ 

^.Feave exti n»y boykin.we : (hal 

_ aftion ftanas, 

s \tRog" Sfli C »tfni*kcmcKnighi 

’ “,o be out Generali. 

Ouffriend, ofLondonlong tjllrt bed,y. 

OU,,Iie a B-WtaJH* ,„ os>ma „„ lines. 

Dot B V ”rr h St«D'l,*«* arc my lands, my 

,™/(.Canft^WamemeD ^ ^yrichcn 

does the poore mans W is in the wall, and 

tooketlrelaft day 

^ I0 ^. l ^TUooneDoll,tisflov<ne;meirilyeoine,metilygon; 






"The fir ft part of 

bought for gold, be merry wcnch,the Malt-man comes „ 
monday. otl 

DoIl.You might haue lefc me atCobham, vntillvouh^ 
bru better prouided for. 3 M 

fweet Doll no, I like not that,yon olde ruffian u 
not lor the Prieft 1 do not like a new Cleark fliould com! 
in the old b el- fry, 

Dali . Thou art a mad prieft ifaith. 

/Vi. Come Doll, lie fee thee fafe at feme ale-houfe heere 
at Cray, and the next ftieepe that comes ffiall leauc behind 
hisHeece. _ 

jrXit 

Enter the King ft a f Ike , and Butler. 

King in great haft. My Lord of Suffolk, poll awav for life 
And let our forces offuchhorfeandfoote. 

As can be gathered vp by any mcanes. 

Make fpeedy randeuow in Tuttle fields. 

It muft be done this euening my Lord, 

This night the Rebels meane to draw to head 
Ncete lflington,which ifyour fpeed preuentnot. 

If once they fhould vnite their feuerall forces 
Their power is almoft thought inuincible. 

Away my Lord, I will be with you foone. 

Suf.l go my Soueraigne with all happy fpeed. exit. 

Kin.Mike haft my Lord of Suffolke.as you loue vs. 
Butler, port you to London with all fpeede .* 

Command the Maior and Shenffcs on their allegcanco 
The Citty gates be prefcntly fhut vp. 

And guarded with a ftrong fufficient watch. 

And not a man be fuffered to paffe. 

Without a fpcciall warrant from our felfe. 

Command the P ofterne by the Tower be kept. 

And proclamation on the paine of death. 

That not a Citizen ftirre from his doores, 

Except filch as the Maior and Shneues fliall choofe 
For their owne guard,and fafety of their perfons: 

Burlcr away,haue caf« vnto my charge. 

Burl, 





Sir John Old-Cuftle. 

But. 1 go my Soueraigne. 

X»».Bmler. 

domiie by Greenwich, and command a boaie, 

r nd my commH 

JfoVdds time Uhinlce to looke vnto Rebellion, 

When ASon doth eapeft vnto hie aide. 

No leffe then fifty thoufand Londoners. 

Well He to Weftmintter in this difguiie, 

Tobh.ewba.neweaistemgmihefebtawle. 

xiv.Smnd Seefcfaye* l ttne-man .• how if a theefe > 

S Th»t«fV.utne-m.o,l muft ftand 1 fee howfo- 
eu« the world wags, the trade of theeuing yetwiU ncuer 

downe. What art thou? 

Kin So S a°m1 wo°I fee thou doft know mee. 
TW.Ifthoube a good fellow,play the good fellowes, 
part.deliuer thy purfe without more ado. 

Pril muft mate^ fi^e r ° me bcfore ^ part, if you 
haue no mony you (hall haue ware, as many found blowes 

as your skin can carry* 

^^^.co^iuemedtemoney 

o IZhr one theefe robs another. Where the diucl arc all 
r i j rheeues a Falftaffc that villaine is fo fat, hee cannot 

*■<> ** n ’° uid b " 

there on’cof thy word » . 

•*. . i j 1^/MiiJin Anaels.onmV WC 



Tbefirfipartof- 

The time has beene I would haue done as much 
For thee, if thou hadft paft this Way, as I haue now. 

Prie, Sirra, what art thou? thou feemft a Gentleman? 

Kin. I am no le{Te,yet a poore one now, for thou haft all 
my money. 

Pri. From whence camft thou ? 

Kin. From the Court at Eltham. 

Pri. Art thou one of the Kings feruants i 

Kin. Yes that I am, and one of his Chamber. 

Pri A am gladde th’art no worfe: thoumaift the better 
fpare thy mony,and think thou mightft get a poore Tkeefe 
his pardon if he (houid haue neede. 

Kin. Yes that I can . 

Pri. Wilt thou do fo much for me, iwhen I {hall haue oc- 
cafion? 

Kin. Yes faith will I,fo it be for no murther. 

‘7Vi.Nay,I am a pittifull theefe/all the hurt I do a man, I 
take but his purfe,Ilekill no man. 

King. Then of my word lie do’t, 

Pri. Giue me thy hand of the fame. 

X/».|Thcretis. 

Pri. Me thinkes the King {houid be good to theeues be- • 
caufe he has bin a thcefe himfelfe, though I thinke now hee 
be turned true man. 

Kin, Faith I haue heard indeede h’as had an ill [name that 
way in’s youth .• but how canft thou tell that he has bcenc a 
Theefc? 

Pried . How ? becaufe he once robb’d me before I fell to 
the trade my felfe, when that foule villanous guts, that led 
him to all that Rdguery, was in’s company there, that Fal- 

ftaffc. 

King aftdt. Well,ifhe did rob thee then,rhou art but euen 
with himnowllebe fworne: Thouknowcft notthcKing 
now 1 thinke, if thou faweft him ? 

JV/.Not I yfaith. 

K.aftde. So it fhould feeme. 

Priefi. 



had lin’d, this King that 

v,VU pa'don.fnced 

bC W' Y ,“ ?' tb . wdWhtn.btcwfi thou lh.lt goe Ok. 

for thou mayeft ba K b T^ ke JL man when he (hoflld 
fort thou thou but fit lohh 

bid thee good moriow.o 

and they will then let me alone. . 

King .Is that the word. • decde I fhal haue fome 

piNay oft this way, I may 

occafiontovfcthe , . not knowing thee, here ile break 

and me. ^ „.u Exit 

King ,G od a mercy, ^ f or thee wench lfaith. 

w - 0 ! nyB ^.CStaS£!«.tW. it. Tyth-pigof 
Now Dol.vue will ^hbour Shooters lull, you ha 

my ticarage. God y & ^ there is a company 

paid, your tjtb. , hcr i„ Ficketfieldc 
of rebels vp agamfl the K * B § in Kent,, he King 
oeere Hulbot«,.nd »« « *.“8 fon! wU , c to the kings 

wilb ' hatd but if there ba any doo.nges lie 

campc.and ltlnaigo n<“ Extt 

make fome good boot am^ng ^ tmw ith lights . 

sgttat^istsr , 

Who (corns it no-0^ s ^ ^ round? 

What men of worth? wnati, 

Swf.May’t plcafe your highnclle. 

^mrirroftbat. 




Tbefirttpdttof 

With termes nor Titles ; he’s at reft in bed, 

Kings do not vfe to watch thcmfclues, they fleep, 

And let rebellion and confpiracie,i 

Reuell and hauocke in the Common-wealth. 

Is London look’d vnto ? 

Hun. It is my Lord : 

Your noble Vnckle Exeter is there. 

Y our brother Glocefter,and my Lord of Warwicke, 
Who with the Maior and the Aldermen 
Do guard the gates,and keepe good rule within. 
The Earle of Cambridge, and fir Thomas Gray 
Do walke the round, Lord Scroope and Butler (cout. 
So though it pleafe your Maiefty to left, 

Were you in bed, well might you take your reft. 

Kin. I thanke ye Lords : but you do know of old. 
That I haue beenc a perfect ni ght-walker : 

London you fay is fafely lookt vnto, 

Alas poore Rebels, there your ayde muft faile. 

And the Lord Cobham Sir Iohn Old-caftle, 

Quiet in Kent, A<fton ye are deceiu’d : 

Reckon againe,you count without your hofte. 

To morrow you (hall giue account to vs, 

1 ill when my friends.this long cold winters night 
How can we fpend ? King Harry is afleepe. 

And all his Lords, thefe garments tell vs fo : 

All friends at foot-ball, fellowes all in fielde, 

Harry, and Dicke,and George: bring vs a drum, 
Giue vs fquarc dice,weel keepe this court of guard. 
For all good fellowesjcompanies that come. 

Where s that mad Prieft ye told me was in armes 
Tofight,as well as pray,ifneede required. 

&uf . He sintheCampe,andifhe knew of this, 

I vndertake he would not be long hence. 

Kin. Trip Dicke, trip George. 

Httn.\ muft haue the dice: what do we play at ? 
■S’»/.Paflage if ye pleafe. 



Sir Iohn Old-caHle. 

sw .S«.ound t h,n:fo«JI. 

for twenty pound, 

Giue me th i?«naffaee into France. 

Here’s to our lucky p S . ^ f we epe all. 

PW Edee ye good fellowes, take a frefh gamfter in. 

' hlue 

more gold then all ^ wVb elecue it not. 

h 7.%^14 <«'• 1 p ifft f ° r aU ,ha ' 8 ° Me ‘ 

Tri. Yepatfe indeede. 

H4r. Prieft, haft any more ?, 

Pri.More? what a queftion s that . _ 

I tell thee I haue more then all you three, j 

H ow many benefices haft X co me by Golde ? 
prr.kaithbut one, -r- u u. e rsfliouldhaue gold: for 
we haue euery day tyths.offrings 

rai fo.uge \vrocLm, us better then the Byrttoppr iike of 

G^'hU.Xth.m’hm 

chen wood, al pay me ty th,gold quotna.y H 

c u f Harrv ve are out.now pavfon ihake tne cuce. 

PriStx. fe/lle coucryee.atall: A plague on t Iamou , 
the diuel,and dice, and a wench, who will *em ? 
5«/.Saift thou fo, prieft? fet fair«»« all for once. 
iiar.Out fir, pay all. j 



<4t* 



The fir Up At t&J 
Pri . Sir, pay me Angel gold, 

He none or your crackt French CroWncs nor Pidolets, 

Pay me fairc Angel gold, as 1 pay you, 

Kir, ifl-.No crackt French crownes? I hope to fee more 
crackt French crownes ere long. 

Pn-Thou mcand ofFrenchmens crowns, when the kings 
in France. 

HunSet round, at all, 

Pri. Pay all : this is Tome lucke. 

<K7#.Giue me the dice, tis I muft Ihred the pried ; 

A t all fir IShn. 

Pri ‘The diuel and all is yours : at that. Sdeath,what ca- 
lling’s chis? 

5«/.Wel throwne Harry ifaith. 

Kmg.We call better yet. 

Pri . Then lie be hang’d. Sirra,had thou not giuen thy 
foule to the diuel for calling. 

Har.l pafle for all. 

Pn .Thou palled all that ere I plaide withall: 

Sirra, dod thou not cog, nor foid,nor flurre ? 

Kin. Set Parfon fet, the Dice dye in my hand. 

When Parfon when? what can ye nnde no more? 

Already dry? wad you brag’d of your dore ? 

Tri. All’s gone but that.- 

Hun. V v hat? halfe a broken Angel. 

Pri. Why fir? tis golde. 
iCiw.Yeajand lie couer it. 

Pri. The diuel giue ye good on’t, I am blinde, youfeaue 
blowne me vp. 

^iw^.Nay tarry Pried, ye lhal not lcaue vs yet, 

Do not thefe peeces fit each other wel. 

Prie. VVhat if they do ? 
king, f hereby beginnes a tale •• 

There was a Theefe, in face much like firlohn/ 

But’twas not he. That theefe was all in greene. 

Met me lad day on Blacke Heath, neere the Parke, „ , ^ 



A“ a 'iSSfc’r*' Theefe I meane , 

S eft pound in goldftomm.. 

??b e . M kma t oarB« 1 ng^«. 

Prouided.I Ihould charge no Ofhcer 

To apprehend him.but atweawmpom. 

Recouer *«^^„ySVnoles 

p o °re wh.nyard,bc 7 neithcr part. 

Agrced,l^harge ye do not boudge afoot. 

Sir Iohn haue at ye. 

(word to part then n 

.Hold villaine hold: my Lerds,whatd ye meane, 

To fee a Traitor draw againd the.Kmg ? 

Pri ThI King?Gods will,I am in a proper pickle. 

what newes? why < dod tho^rrouble vs ? 

' ^S^.Pleafe your Maiedy ,it s breakc of d y, 

And as 1 fcouted neere to Iflington, 

The oray-ey’d morning.gaue me glimmering, 

Of armed men comming downe Hygatehill, 

Who by their couvfe are coadinghnherward. * 
Lglet vs withdraw my Lords, prepare our tr&opcs. 
To char ee the Rebels if therebe fuch caufe : 
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That is a theefe.a gamfter, and what not. 

Let him be bang’d vp for example fake. 

/V»/?. Not fo my gracious Soucraigne, I confcffcIa n ,, 
traile man.flefti and blood as other arejbut fet my imperfc 
dions afide.ye haue not a taller man, nor a truer fubie&to 
the Crowne and State.than fir Tohn of Wrotham is. 

Kin. Will a true fubieit rob his king? 

Pr/.Alas’twas ignorance and want my gracious Liege 

Kin, ’Twas want of grace. Why.you Ihould be as fait 8 * 
T o feafon others with good document, 

Y our liues as lampes to giue the people light/ 

As fliepheards.not as Wolues to fpoile the flocke, 

Go hang him Butler. 

But. Didft thou not rob me ? 

/V/.Imuft confelfe IfawfomeofyourGoIde, but my 
dread Lord I am in no humour for death: God wil that fin. 
ners Hue, do not you caufe me to dye, once in theyr liues the 
belt may go allray,and if the world fay true.your fclfc (ray 
Liege) haue bin a Thcefe^. 

Kin. I confeffe I haue. 

But I repent and haue reclaim’d my fclfe. 

Pri.So will Ido if you will giue me time. 

^w.Wilt thou? My Lords.will you behis fureties ? 

Hun. That when he robs againejhc (hall be hang’d. 

Pri.l aske no more. 

kin. And we will grant thee that, 
tiue and repent,and proue an honeft man,’ 

Which when I heare,and fafe returne from France, 

He giue thee lining. Till when.take thy Gold,, 

But fpend it better then at cards or wine. 

For better vertues fit that coate of thine. 

Pri.V mat Rex,& currat lex. My Liege, ifye haue caule 
of battcll,ye fhall leefirlohnbeflir himfelfein yourquar- 
rell. 

An Alarum, enter King, Suffolk?, [Huntington, fir Iohtt bringing 
forth Aclon, Beuerly,and Murly prisoners. 

King 



Sir John Old-Cdfile. 

, Br * m o in thofe Traitors, whofe afpmng minds 

OfSf.ndiho-ldRb^”'' difaeetiy tempet’d 

Than iovne with pezants,Gentry is d.u.ne, 

iim'Thy confcience? then confciencc is corcupc. 

?eu. We meant no hurt vnto your Maiefty , 

You cannot iuftly fay that Harry is, 

What is that other ? 

Suf. A Malt-man my Lord, 

And dwelling in Dunftable as he fayes. , 

^fctaJSirra, what made you leaueyourbarly broth. 

To come in armour thus againft your King • 

A/tur Fie oaltrv.paltrY,to and fro,m and out vpon occa 
fiotfwh'at a world is this? Knight-hood (my Liege) twas 
knight-hood brought me hither, they told me I had wealtl 

Ta^rotSsht^bWetwhichwefaw, 
Ttaptall in coftly furniture,and meant 
~ r _ .u.c. r n .a..aa»tJuKenvou were knighted once. 



greet* 
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Afur.ln and out vpon occafion I did. 
kyn. In and out vppon occafion, therefore you fliall bee 
bang’d, and in the fled of wearing thefe fpurres vpon y 0Ut 
heeles, about your necke they (hall bewray your folly to 
the world. 

Pri . In and out vpon occafion, that goes hard. 

Mur. Fiepualtry,paltry,too and fro : goodmyiLie«ea 
pardon,! am Tory for my fault. 

king . That comes too late: but tell mee,went there none 
Befide fir Roger A&on,vpon whom 
You did depend tobeyourGouernor. 

c3/#r.None my Lord,but fir Iohn Old-cafilc, 

Enter By [bop. 

&«£.Beares he a part in this conlpiracy. 
uftl.Wc lookt my Lord that he would meete vs heere, 
king. But did he promife you that he would come. 
^S.Such Letters we receiued forth ofKent, 

Eifh, Where is my Lord the King ? health to your grace 
Examining my Lord fome of thefc rebels, > 

It is-a generall voice among them al. 

That they had neuer come into this place. 

But to haue met their valiant Generali 
The good Lord Cobham as they title him : 

Whereby my Lord, your Grace may now perceiue^ 

His Trcaion is apparant,which before 
He fought to colour by his flattery. 

kin. Now by my Royalty I would haue fworn. 

But for his confcience which I beare withall. 

There had not liu’d a more true hearted fubiedh 
Bi(b:U is but coun :erfet,my gracious Lords, 

And therefore may itpleafeyourMaiefty; 

T o fet your hand vnto this precept heere, 

By which weel caufehim forthwith to appeare. 

And anfwer this by order of the Law. 

£/»,Not onely that.but take Commiflion 
To fcarch, attach, imprifon, and condemne. 



Sir John OlkcdBU* 

■Rhis d#ela y : 

V- ft ^ a Lord Shan, in my hand, 

So now I tfoilfinifh thy difdained life. 

That which in* 11 " i b • but now, 

k»s-} th iVS”“e fo of ““ ,a “ sht ’ 

W ,u‘ hle lhete ?! no credit to he giuert 
Wherein there is no f 0 i em ne oaths: 

To either word*,.* he fworM , 

For lfhe w're.h , rnu f lc; Uc of his tongue/ 

How gently ““ 1 ‘S ' Zc beheld heme, 

^nd W *ll'God k’nowes/wtsbur hypoc.ifie 

When all God kn w 

, T nCTUfe and profperous reigne vnto my Lord. 
O^.Longh P w jflj profpcrity, 

I hope it is h^io the^ay^ . carncft fhortly. 

££*»•** Siin^e, 

T<> C^^ebellioI? good my C Lord,l know of none* 

• ’.ffiftanee irttheir wtrre^ ^ ^ 
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Speake,for I dare the vttermoft you can. 

M**r In andoutvponoccafion I know you not. 
£<».No,didftchou notfay,that fir John Old-caftle, 

Was one with whom you purpofed to haue met ? 

CM Hr. True I did fay fo,but in what refpc<5f, 

Becaufe I heard it was reported fo. 

king. W as there ho other argument but that ? 

Alt.l o cleere my confcience ere I dye my Lord, 

I mult confefle we haue no other ground 
But onely rumour to accufe this Lord, 

Which now I fee was mcerely fabulous. 

kin . The more pernitious you to taint him then. 

Whom you know was not faulty, yea or no. 

Cob. Let this my Lord, which I ptefent your grace 
Spcakefor my loyalty, readc thefe Articles, 

And then giuc fcatence of my life or death . 

kjn. Earle Cambridge, Scfoope,and Gray corrupted 
With bribes from Charles ofFrance,eitber to win 
My Crowne from me, or fecretly contriue 
My death by Treafon ? Ift poflible ? 

Ctf^.There is the platforme, and their hands,my Lord, 
Each feuerally fubferibed to the fame. 

Iw.Ohneuer heard of bafe ingratitude 1 
Eucn thofe I hug within my bofome moft, 

Arc readieft euermore to fling my heart, 

P ardon me Cobham.I haue done thee wrong, 

Heereafter I will liuc to make amends. 

Is then their time of meeting fo neerehand ? 

Weele meete with them,but little for their cafe, 

J fGod permit. Go take thefe Rebels hence. 

Let them haue martiall law : but as for thee. 

Friend to thy King and Country,ftill be free. exeunt 
7Mnr. Be it more or lefle,what a world is this ? 

Would I had continued flill ofthe order ofknaucs, 
Andnere fought knight-hood, fincc it cofts 
So deerc ; fir Roger 1 may thanke you for all. 




Sir John Old-cA file. 

Atkon N ow Vu too late to haue it remedied, 
jitton.i Mnnotvree me withit. 

J pretheeMurley make noniore to do d 

occafionferuea, 

If ?ou be felfc. 

SrJwoW be gW 8 >» g’ ue my bettet, place. Bximl 

cMm 

'dl ye Lady,« ^ crc P he conucyes Mmfelfc 

Wyou haul hid him in feme fecret place. 

l/mv Lord beleeue me, as I haue a foule, 

I know not where my Lord my husbaitd is. 

Bilh.Go too, go ye are an heretike, 

And will be fore d by torture to confefle, 

If faire meanes will not ferue to make you tell, 
laMy husband is a noble Gentleman, • 

And neede not hide himfelfc for any fact 
That ere I heard of.thcrefore wrong him not. 

Your husband is a dangerous fchifmatick. 

Traitor toGod,the King.and Commonwealth, 

And therefore M.Cromct fhreeueofKcnt, 

1 charge you take her to your cuftodic. 

And feize the goods of Sir lojjn Old-caftle 
To the Kings vfe ; let her go in no more. 

To fetch fo much as her apparrell out. 

There is your warrant from his Maiettie- 
SlLod m, Lord B.lhop pacific your wrath 

Againft the Ladic. 

B/'/i.Then let her confefle 
VVhere Old-caftle her husband is conceal d. 

L.wxr . I date engage mine honor and my Ule, 

Poore Gentlewoman, flie is ignorant 

And innocent of all his pra&Ucs ^ 



Thefirftptttof 

If any euillby.himbe pra&ifcd. 

Bilb . Tf my Lord Warden?Nay then I charge you 
That all the Cinque-ports whereof you are cheefe. 

Be laid forthwith,that he efcapes vs not. 

Shew him his highnefle warraqjt M.Sheriffe. 

L.tPar. I amforyfor theNobleGentleman. 

Bifb. Peace, he comes hcere.now do your office. 

Enter Harpoole and Oldcafile. m 
f o^.Harpoole what bufineffe haue we here in hand ? 
What makes the by fhop and the fheriffe here ? 

Itfeare my comming home is dangerous, 

I would I had not made fuch hafte to Cobham. 

Ear. Be of good cheere my Lord, ifthey bee foesweele 
fcramble fhrewdly with them: if they bee friends they are 
welcome. 

Croo.S'n Iohn Old-caftle Lord Cobham, intheKinges 
name.I arreft ye ofhigh treafon. 

^.Treafon M.Croome* ? 

Hrfr.Treafon M.Sheriffe? what Treafon ? 

Cob. Harpoole I charge thee ftir net-, but be quiet 
Do ye arreft me of Treafon M.Sheriffe ? 

Bifb. Yea,ofhigh treafon,traitor,herctike. 

(^.Defiance in his facethat cals me fo, ' Y 

I am as true a loyall Gentleman 
Vnto his highneffe,as my proudeft encmie,' 

The King fhal witneffemy l«e faithfull feruice, 

For fafecy of his l'acred Maieny 
B^.What thou art,the kings hand (hall teftifie. 

Shew him Lord Warden. 

Cob . lefu defend me, 

Ift poflible your cunning could fo temper 
The Princely difpofition of his minde. 

To fignethe damage of a royallfubieft? 

V Vell,the beft is,it beares an antedate 
Procured by my abfehce and your malice. 

Ij^t I,fince thatjhaue fhewdmy lelfe as true. 
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.rhurchman that dare challcngcme. 

As anyChur e ft>rebis Maiefty, 

Lame yoor w „rtt. 

’^rX.'c S bound l dpMndeofficoa, 

__ .Thither my^dvd Lord, . 

: Knd if he do not dec re me of all guilt, 

a«sb-- 

Good my Lord Wa > • ^ both entreat for him. 

Comehither Lady.nay fwK ‘X«™k 
To heaoc one follow on anotheta necKa . 

S Ljfc enough falfely to be accord. 

But be of comfort, God hath helpe in ftore 
For thofe rhat put affured tmft in him. 

Deere wife, if they commit metope Tower, 

Come vp to Loadonto your fitters hou ie . 

> That being neere me.you may comfort me. 

^ fin A* T fetled ininv loulc. 
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Onely my confcience for thcGofpels fake. 

Is caufe of all the troubles I fuftaine- 
La.Q my deere Lord, what {hall betide of vs ? 
you to the Tower, and I turn'd out of doorcs. 

Our fubftance feiz*d vnto his highnefle vfe, 

Euen to the garments longinglto our backes. 

i^r.Patience good Madam, things at word will mend 
And if they do not,yet our litres may end. 

Bi[b.V rgc it no more,for ifan Angel fpakc, 

I fwcare by fweet S.Pcters blefled keyes, 

Fivft goes he to the T owcr,then to the ftakc. 

Crom , But by yourlcaue,this warrant doth not Hretch. 
To imprifonher. 

'Sift. No turne her out of doores, 

Euen as (he is, and leade him to the Tower, 

With guard enough/or fearcofrefcuing.i 
La.O God requite tliee thou blood-thirfty man* 

Gob . May it not be my Lord ofRochefter ? 

Wherein haue I incarr’d your Iratefo farre. 

That my appeale vnto the King’s denide 
Bifb. No hate of mine,but power ofholy Church, 
Forbids all fauour to F«lfe hcrctikes. 

Cob. Y our priuate malice more then publike power. 
Strikes moft at me,but with my life it ends. 

Har .afide. O that I had the Bi(hop in that fearc 
That once I had his Sumner by our felues. 

Cro My Lord,yet grant one fuite vnto vs all. 

That this fame ancient feruingman may waite 
Vpon my Lord his matter in the Tower. 

Ht(b . This old iniquity, this hcretike? 

That in contempt ofour Church difeipline, 

Compeld my Sumner to deuoure his procette ? 

Old ruffian paft-grace, vpftart fchifmacicke. 

Had not the king pray’d vs to pardon ye. 

Ye had fryed for’t yc grizled heretike. 

//dr.SbIood my Lord byftiop yc wrong me, I am neither 
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.1 miritane. but ofthe olde Church, lie tvveaic, 

a wench ,go to matte, eat fifli all Lent, and 
Mavis with cakes and wine.fruite & fpiccry, flmue 
tinnes afore Batter, and beginne new e before 

^^tfontide. ^ conce ited knaue my Lord. 

^ That knaue was Amply put vpon the byffiop. 

'Sifh, Wc\\,Go& forgiuc him, and I pardon hrm. 

T e h m attend his matter in the Tower, 

ifn charity wiflr his foule nohurt. 

The Shtieue oerfottne his office. 

lijh b booked hCteflC ' 

there Engliflibookci my o* > mP ton,OvvIcglaffe J the fri- 
your byfbopprickejBeuis o P ^ hood, and other 

t.ser. is it y* , fter r noone to fetch you. 



ijf 
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Now ye haue brought me heete into the Toyver 
You may go ba-cke vnto the Porters lodge. 

Where ifl haueoccafion to employ you, 
lie fend fome officer to call you to me. 

Into the City go not, I command you. 

Perhaps I may haue prefent needeto vfe you. 

2 . We will attend your honor heere without. 

3 .Come, wee may haue a quart of wine at the Role at 
Barking, and come backe an houre before he’l go. 

i. We muft hie vs then. 

3. Let’s away. p . 

Bijh. Ho,M, Lieutenant, 

L/m.Who cals there? 

Bt[b. A friend of yours. 

LiouMy LordofRocheftert' your honors welcome. 

Bt(b. S\r, here's my warrant from the counfcll. 

For conference with fir Iohn Old-cattle, 

Vpon fome matter of great confequence. 

£/(?#. Ho. fir Iohn. 

/-ter. Who cals there ? 

L«?».HarpooIe,tell fir Iohn, that my Lord ofRochcfter 
Comes from the counfell to confer wi th him. 

Lieu,! rhinke you may as fafe without fufpitiori 
As any man in England as I heare', * 

For it was you moft labour’d his commitment. 

Bijh.l did fir and nothing repent it I aflure you. 

Enter fir Iohn O/dcafUe. 

M, Lieutenant I pray you g ; ue vs leaue, 

1 muft confer heere with fir Iohn a little, 

L/ea.With all my heart my I ord. 

Har.afideMy Lord be rul’d by me, take this occafion 
while it is offered.and on my life your Lordft-.ip wil efcape 

C^.No more I fay, peace left he ftiould fi.fpea it. 

Bi/h.Sn Iohn, I am come to you from the Lordes of the 
CounielI,co know ifyou do recant your errors. 

C^My Lord of Rochcfler on good aduicc 

I 
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^ Rifo What meanes thou heretike 

B tuln but lift thy hand agawft my calling ? 

No not to hurt you for a thoufand pound. 

Cob. wo n°t borrow your vpper garments a li- 

. //dr.Nothing c for w aking the children ; there, 

tle,notawordm ,p Lord)t he window that goes out 

'‘“’cl TteU b°g"'i God f ' nd ,! f ha P V rpMd ’ 

Hatdfhit y £nter( „ Htngmen( ig*tr,e. 

fiiMrtkat my Lord fhould ftay fo long. 

uourable to my Lord - 

The inner roomes be y cue noi cu , 

I do not like jins Yor'dfyou toil fafely g« » f 

C f,TSdST P on,hcm. iowhioh «!«.« g« 

'’^"Kgo bLTe again, ,n.o thy Lord, and cotmfcl 

Nsv my good Lord of Ro Acto.Hc bring you to S. 
A7bTffgLb,«ood.l«a H an, y <»., 
^S P a ft toTo»ct S Hb«tic, ^ 

Youpartnotfo. 

Kith r.lnbs clubs.clubs. 
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^Downe with him. 

Har, Out you cowardly rogues. Cehh, efcaptt 

Enter Lieutenant , and hie men 
Lieu . Who is fo bold as dare eo draw a ("word 
So nccre vnto the entrance ofthe Tower, 

i. This ruffian.feruantto firlohn Old-caftle, was like to 
haue flaine my Lord. 

Luu , Lay hold on him. 

Afar .Stand off if you loue your puddings. 

Rochefier cals within. 

Hclpe,helpe } helpc,M. Lieutenant helpe. 

Lieu. Whofe that within ? fom trestfon in the Tower on 
my life, looke ia.whofe that which cals i 
Enter Rochefier hound. 

Lieu Without your doake my Lord of Rochefier t 
Har . There now it worker, then let me fpced. 

For now’s the fitteft time to fcape away. Exit 

Lieu. W hy do you looke fo gaftly and affrighted r 
\Bi[h . Oldcaftlc that traitor and his man. 

When you had left me to conferre with him, 
Tooke,bound,and ftript me as you fee. 

And left me lying in his inner chamber. 

And fo departed, and I 

Lieu. And you ! Neerc fay that the Lord Cobhams man, 
Did here fet on you like to murther you. 
l.Andfo he did. 

"Bifh. It was vpon his mafier then he did. 

That in the brawle the Traitor might efcapc. 

Lieu. Where is this Harpoole ? 
a. Here he was euen now, 

Lteu. Where can you tell? They arc both efeap’d. 

Since it fo happens that he is efcap'd, 

1 am glad you are a witnefTc of the fame : 

It might haue elfe bene laide vnto my charge, 

That 1 had bene confenting to the fad. 

Btjh . Comc,fcarch fhalbc made for him with expedition, 

the 
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. • a ,Vi»t hee (hall not efcape, and hue and cat 
^ aU€ eh^E n gl and, to finde this damned daunge* 

continue through cngiai , 

jous hcrctikeo j Gray, a* in A Chamber? andfettt 

Suffolkelipningatthedoore. 

fm In mine opinion, 'Scroope hmh well admfde, 

H^bvvife^ereforeEarle of Cambridge, 

1 lU ^ut/hat thinkeyee tl^^of this? I am his bedfellows 

ft«P c wilh him *' 

A l n Icntrein^hofe filent houres, 

W h, t ,n ven. d u mort alleyes. 

Mm tabed? how like ye tb*> 

To r Helen confide nn 6f«y for ynnr feite, 

V wUMofd what (ball become of vs? 

» nd 1° davf as yc know)he will aboord,' 

?S:3to > .ndfor ar yforFr a nce, 

if J! he goes.°' ‘ j' ex «ll TO . 

'"cm Why wy’ofthefe.or if yon will. 

As needs mnft haue his roy ^ c hamber. 

1 wonder that Lord Co am ^ y ^ aua ji e V5. 

His counfell in * vpo » them w,th hie Lorded 

TheKmgjrep nothing? 

Sere. What fhall we * d no f u agair.c, 

Kfa.That were afhame »ndeedeno » ^ 

AndyouMlhenemycon^Irnto . 
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Then you fhall fee how I can further ye, 

Scroopes way by poifon was indifferent, 

But yet being bed-fellow to the King, 

Andvnfulpe&ed, fleeping in his bofome, 

In mine opinion that’s the likelier way. 

For fuch falfe friends are able to do much, 

And filent night is Treafon’s fitteft friend.*? 

Now, Cambridge in his fetting hence for France, 

Or by the way, or as he goes aboord 
To do the dccd,that was indifferent too. 

But fomewhat doubtfull. 

Marrie Lord Gray came verie neere the point. 

To haue the King at Counfell, and there murder him, 

As Cefarwas amongft his deereft friends. 

Tell me, oh tell me, you bright honors ftaines. 

For which of all my kindneffes to you. 

Are ye becomethus T raitors to your king ? 

And France muft haue the fpoile of Harries life. 

-^//.Oh pardon vs dread Lord. 
tf/w.How,pardon ye? that were a fin indeede. 

Drag them to death,which iuftly they deferue: 

And France fhall deercly buy this vi!lany. 

So foone as we fet footing on her breft. 

God hauethepraifefor ourdcliuerance. 

And next our thankes Lord Cobham is to thee, 
Trucperfeft mirror of Nobility. Exit. 

Enter the hoft y L. Cobham ,a»d fjArpoole. 

Hoft. Sir,y’are welcome to this houfe, tofuchasisheere 
with all my heartibut 1 feareyour lodging wilbe.the worft. 
1 haue but twobeds,and they are both in a chamber, & the 
Carrier and his daughter lies in the one, and.you and your 
wife muft lye in the other. 

, Faith fir, for my felfe I do not greatly paffe, 

My wife js weary, and would be at reft,- 
F or we haue trauell’d very farre to day, 

Wqjnuft be content with fuch as you haue. 



Sir John Old-Cdflle. 

«• a- Rut I cannot tell how to do with your man. 

What? haft thou neuer an empty room in thy houfe 

Not abed introtb. There came a poore Irifh-man, 
Jl k3$W® in thebarne,whcre he has fa.re ftraw,,al- 

WdK' hXu>«‘ h « help. m. to a payt. of 

„ (Virets were nerelayen in. Come. 

P C Enter ConfiMe.Mttior^nd tTatcb. 

lb, ^!y° %otd ofW* - *- d « ei "' d - 

To»orrow morning. 

^WhattWnk.youkrftodOM o nJ 

f, a. Faith M.ma,ot,het. ,, a few ft. ££“8^ [0 lod ^e,al- 

t' b ‘ hKke fady I a””«o»l<> oet.lodgt th.tc.-but W..1 
thoughl think, turetyn fcth „ CMme notice to the 

fowwAelaft^btofanltiihnaa^ thathad doneamut- 
ther whom we are to make ‘wtchior. 

Ojfi,Content,euery man take a feuer pi ^ ^ 



I 
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Keepe,keepe,ftrike him downs there, downe with him. 

Enter Constable with the Irijhman in Harp.apparrell !.« 

Con. Come you villanous hcreticke, tell vs where yotr 
matter is. 

Irifh.Vzt mefter ? 

MaiN at mettcr, you counterfet rebell ? This {hall no; 
feruc yourturnc. 

Irifh . Be Tent Patricke I ha nomeftcr. 

fin. Where’s the Lord Cobham fir Iohn Oldcaftle, that 
lately efcaped out of the Tower. 

fri/b.V at Lort Cobham ? 

LMat . You counterfet this fhall not ferue you,wee’l tor. 
ture you vvce’I make you to confeffe where that arch-here- 
tike is. Come bind him faft. 

lri(l>. Ahone,ahone,ahonc,a Cree, 

Con. Ahone you crafty rafcall ? €xeunt, 

L . Cobham comes out jlealing in hie gowne . 

Ctf&Harpoole.Harpoolei 1 hearea maruellous noifea. 
bout the houfe, God warrantvs, Ifeare wee are purfued ! 
whatHarpoolef 

Har. within. Who cals there? 

Cob . Tis I.doft thou not heare a noife about the houfe ? 

Har : yes marry do I,zounds I cannot findemy hofe, this 
Irittlrafcall that lodg’d with mee all night, hath ftollen my 
apparrelfand has left me nothing but alowfiemantle, and 
a paire of broags. Get vp.get vp,and if the Carrier and, his 
wench be afleepe, change you with them as hee hathjdone 
with me, and fee if we can fcape. 

Noife heard about the houfe a prety while then enter the Consta- 
ble meeting Harpoole in the Irishmans apparrell. 

Con . Stand dofe.heerc comes thelrilbman that did the 
murthcr, by all tokens this is he. 

7W<*/.Andperceining thehoufe befet, would get away : 
ttand firra. 

Har. What art thou that bidft me ttand? 

Con. I am the Officerjand am come to fearch for anlrifli 

man, 
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J0 fuch a Viltaine as thy fclfe, that haft! murther ’d a man 

th ' Gonftable art thou madde ? am I a n Irilh- 

^^.Sirra.weele findeyou an Irifhman before we parO : 

And wenches apyarTelh 

Cob. What Will thefe Oftlers fleepe all day ? 
rood morrow, good morrow, come wench come. 

Saddle, faddle now afore God too farre-dayes,ha. 

Coni Who goes there? 

Mai.O tis Lancatt, ire carrier, let himpaffe/ 

C^.What,will nobody ope the gates heere . 

Come, lets in t’ftable to looke to our Capons. 

The Carrier calling. 

‘ on,p “ y of b ° Jts ■' 

OH Who cals there? what would you i haue l 

'te5asss»Ssr i 

Htf . How now? what would the Carnet haue. 
^OjtonThey^ay that the min and the woman that lay by 

B 'c« ^wiiat mins hoK.vp pearly ' 
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Bnter Carrier and Kate in Cobham and Ladies apparrell. 

Con. Who comes heerc ? 

Club.Who comes here? A plague found ome, you baule 
quoth a, ods hat lie forewearc your houfe : you lodg’de a 
fellow and his wife by vs, that ha run away with our parrel 
and left vs fuch gew- gawes here,come Kate, come to mee 
thowfe dizeard yfaith, 

Maior. Mine hofte,know you this man ? 

Hoft. Yes mailer Maior, lie giue my word for him, why 
neighbour Club,how comes this geare about? 

Kate. Now a foulc on’t, I cannot make this gew-gawc 
fland on my head. 

ConMovt came this man and woman thus attyred? 

Hofi. Here came a man and woman hither this lafl night, 
which I did take for fubftantiall people, and lodg’deall in 
one chamber by thefe folkcs: methinkes haue bin fo bolde 
to change apparel,& gone away this morning ere they rofe 

TlAw.That was that traitor Oldcaftlc that thus efcapt vs: 
jnakc hue and cry yet after him, keepefaft that traiterous 
rebcll his feruant there: farewell mine hofte. 

Car. Come Kate Owdham,thoo and Ife trimly dizard. 

•fojftf.Ifaith ncame Club,Ife wot nere what to do, Ife be 
fo flowted and fo fhowted at : but by’th mefle Ife cry .Exit 
Enter Priefi and Doll. 

Pri. Come Dol, come, be merry wench. 

Farewell Kent,we are not for thee. 

Be lufty my LafTe.come for Lancafhire, 

We muft nip the Boung for thefe Crownes. 

Doll. Why is all the gold fpent already that you had the 
other day. 

Pr«.GoneDolI,gone; flownc, fpent, vanilhed, the Diuell, 
drinke.and dice, hastleuoured all, 

Dol. You might haue left mee in Kent till you had becne 
better prouided. 

Pri. No Dol, no, Kent’s too hot Doll, Kent’s too hot : the 
weather-cocke of Wrotham will crow no longer, we haue 

pluckt 



Sir John Old-caliU. 

|C ©SlSihaue go»c’to >S aiM > old 

told «' “* k . c th “ 

Pri. Pea L ee l into Lancafhire to our friends, the 

anhoneft vv > wevvant but a little money, &mo- 

belhitten kanauc. 

Jnjb.ft S - Patr ^“ damn’d ro^uejyou haue kild a man 

S^tno^-cyoufo— *Z1Z 

Pn.Auant you Ralcal ’S , bbs anol her: come wench, 

fome meateds tamife and tye. Kutwhatlkeepe 

Hoft. Faith fellow I e nolodgmg^ but what^ ^ 

for my gueffe: as for meatc thou ^ p te ft rav «e, and 

is,and if thou wilt lie in the batne, there s iaire maw 

roome enough. 

Irijh, Is tanke my mefter hertily.^ #<»j? 
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Hoft. Ho Robin. 

Rob. Who cals ? 

H<y?.Shew this poorc Irifhraan to the barnc, 'goe firths. 
Enter Carrier and Kate. 

Club. Who’s within hcere? who lookes to the horfes ? 

V ds hat here’s fine worke,the hens in the maunger, and the 
hogges in the litter, a bots found you all, here’s a houfc wel 
lookt too yvaith. 

Kate. Mas goffc Club, ife very cawd, 

Clnb.Gei in Kate, get in to fire and warme thee. 

Iohn Oftlcr ? 

Hofi . What gaffer Club.welcome to Saint Aibons, 
How do’s all our friends in Lancafliire ? 

C7«£. Well God a mercy Iohn, how do’s Tom ? where is 
he? 

Oft .Tom’s gone from hence, he’s at the three horfloues 
at ftony-Stratford: how doesold Dickc Dun ?< 

Clnb.Vd s hat old Dun has bin moyr’d in a Hough in Brick 
hil-lane: a plague found it,yonders fuch abomination wea- 
ther as was neuer leene. 

Cft.Vds hat Thcefe, haue one halfe pccke of peafe and 
eates more for that,as I am Iohn Oftlcr, he has bin euer a$ 
good a iade as euer traueld. 

flnb. Faith well iaide old Iacke,thou art the old lad Hill. 
Oft , Come gaffer Club,vnIoad,vnload,& get to fupper. 

Enter Cobham and his Lady dtjguifd. 

Cob. Come Madam, happily efcapt, heerc let vs fit, 

This place is farre remote from any path. 

And hcere awhile our weary limbes may reft, 

T o take rcfrcfhing/ree from the p urfute 
OfenuiousRochefter, fmindes? 

La. But where my Lord,flaal we find reft for our difquict 
There dwell vntamed thoughts that hardly ftoopej 
T o fuch abafement of difdained ragges.- 
We were not wont to traucll thus by night, 

Efpecially onfootc, 

Cebba, 
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~ , No matter loue, extremities admitnobetter choife :• 
were it not for thee,fay froward time 
S a greater taske,l would efteeme it 
Sehtly as the winde that blowes vpon vs. 

Rut in thy fufferance 1 am doubly taskt, 

Thouwaft not wont tohaue the earth thy ftoole, 

Jjor the moyft dewy graffe thy pillow, nor 
Thv chamber tobe the wide horizon. 

J How can it feeme a trouble, hauing you 
.^n=r4hm,,m.h C »orftIfcck? 
wLentle Lord,your prefence would giue eafe 
To death it felfe,fbould he now feize vpon me: 
jjeres breadand cbeefr>a»d a bottle. 

Behold what my fore- fight hath vndertane 

And all things elfe our mortall bodies «ncede- 
Nor fcorne we this poorc feeding, nor the ftate 
VVe now are in,f©r what is it on earth, 

Followesnot darknefle when the day »s gone . 

Of carefull Nature.or of cunning Art,. 

(How ftrong,how bcauteous,or how nchube) 

But fals in time to ruine: hcere gen e > dmkft* 

In this one draught 1 walb my fotrow * 

La. And I encourag’d with your checrefull fpecch. 

Will do the like. 

CV^PrayGod poore Harpoole come. 

If he Ihould fall into the Bifliopshandes, , 

Or not remember where webad him meetevs. 

It were the thing of all things elfe, t n Could 
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Could breed reuolt in this new peace of mindc, 
jU.Feare not my Lord, he’s witty to deuife. 

And ftrong to execute a prefent fliift. 

£ob t That power be ftill his guide hath guided vs. 

My drowfie eyes waxe heauy; earlyjrifing. 

Together with the trauell we haue had. 

Makes me that I (tould gladly take a nap. 

Were I perfwaded we might be fecute. 

La. Let that depend on me.whilft you do fleepe, 
lie watch that no misfo«tune happen vs. 

Cob. I (hall deerc wife be too much trouble to thee. 

La.V rge not that, 

My duty binds me,and your loue commands, 

1 would 1 had the skill with tuned voice 
To draw on fleepe with fome fweet melody, 

But imperfe&ion and vn3ptne(fe too 
Are both repugnant : feare inferts the one. 

The other nature hath denied me vfe. 

But what talke I of meanes, to purchafe that 
Is freely happen’d ? Sleepe with gentle hand. 

Hath fhut his eye-lids : Oh vi&orious labour. 

How foone thy power can charme the bodies fenfe ? 

♦ And now thou likewife ciimbft vnto my braine. 

Making my heauy temples ftoope to thee. 

Great God of heauen from danger keepe vs free, Falafieq. 
Enter fir Richard Lee and hie men. 

Lee. A murther clofely done.and in my ground ? 

Search carefully ,if any where it were. 

This obfeure thicket is thelikelyeft place. 

Ser.Sir Ihaue found the body ftiffe with cold 
And mangled cruelly with many wounds. 

Lee .Looke if thou knowft him.turne his body Vp: 

Alack it is my fonne.my fonne and heire. 

Whom two yeeres fince I fent to Ireland, 

To pra&ife there the difeiplineofwarre. 

And commine home,for fo he wrote to me, 

b 1 Some 
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„ fauaae heart, fome bloody diuclli (b hand, 
gome fa g tWrfting f or his coine, 

u'thherefluc’d out his blood. Vnhappy houre, 
Accut fcd place, but moft inconftant fate 
Ju , Kadft refetu’d him from thcbullets fire 
iSfutfercd him to fcape the wood-kernes fury. 




And which is moft affliaing to my foule, 

* ,T S his death and murther fhould be wrought 
Without the knowledge by whofe meanes twas done. 

w*- eje ' 

TiUthcit vnhallowed treachery was known.. 

Of quiet fleepe, hauing within your hearts 
T h e guilt of murder waking, that with cries 
Deafes the lowd thunder.and foliates heauen 

With more than Mandrakes Jhteekes for yM * 

La.W hat murther? you vpbraid vs w rongt y 
Lce.Canyou deny the &*? See you not neere. 

The body of my fonne by you nufdone ? < 

Lookeonhts woundsdookeonh.spurplehcw. 

Do we not finde you where the deede was don ^ 

Were not your kniues fall clofed myour h 
nor tW\<s cloth an argument beftde. 




The firftpArt of 

Thus ftain’d and fpotted with his innocent blood ? 

Thefe fpeaking chara&ers were there nothing elfe 
To plead againftye,would conuift you both. 

T o Hartford with them, where the Sifcs now are kept. 
Their Hues fhall anfwer for my fonnes loft life. 

Cob. As we are innocent, fo may we fpeede. 

Lee. As I am wrong’d, fo may the Law proceed. 

Enter Rochefter.Conftable of S.Albons.with Prieftfitll, and 
the Irifhman in Harpoolei apparrell. 

■Bifh. What intricate confufion hauc we heere? 

Not, two hourcs fince,we apprehended one 
In habit Irifh,but in fpeech not fo ; 

And now you bring another,that in fpeech is Irifti, 

But in habitiEnglifh : yea, and more than fo. 

The feruant of that hereticke Lord Cobham. 

Iri/b. fait be me no feruant of de Lort Cobham, 
Mcbe Mack Chane of Vlfter. 

S^.Otherwife cal’d Harpoole of Kent, go too fir, 

Y ou cannot blinde vs with your broken Irifti. 

Pri. T ruft me Lord Bifliop,whether Irifh or English, 
Harpoole, or not Harpoole,thatI leaueto thetriall; 

But fure I am, this man by face and fpeech, 

Is he that murdred yong fir Richard Lee : 

I met him prefently vpon the fa&. 

And that he flew his mafter for thatgold, 

Thofe Iewels,and that chaine I tookc from him. 

Well, our faires do call vs backe to London, 

So that we cannot profecute the caufe 
As we defire to do, therefore we leaue 
The charge with you, to fee they be conuey’d 
To Hart ford Size: both this counterfet, 

And you firlohn of Wrotham, and your wench. 

For you are culpable as well as they, 

Though not for murther,yct for fellony. . 

But fiace you are the meanes to bring to light I 
This gracclefiemurther,we fhall beare with you 



Sir lohrt Old-C&ftU. 

A 6 OU-caflU. 

G „ Bnngfoo^h thcpmoncts,fe« d» Com. P « P a, <1. 

The luftices are comming to the bench. 

. L ftand away, and fetch the reft. Exeunt. 

S °& Oh giue me patience to endure this feourge, 
l Aat art fountaine of that vertuous ftreamc, 

^ SJS* h-iv- & 

L mu T adv forrow us for her. 

U Savfgentle Lord)for now we are alone, 

No ifwe dye let this our comfort bee, 

Ltf.Wc\lbe it then according as ^ p oW U&bts 

^ Mai .The LordPowis if it like your honour, ^ 

t iv a 




'fhefirftpAYtof 

And this his Lady trauelling toward Wales, 

Who for they lodg’d laft night within my houfe,. 

And my Lord Byftiop did lay waite for fuch. 

Were very willing to come oa with me. 

Left for their fakes, fufpition we might wrong. 

lad. We cry your honor mercy good my Lord, 

Wilt pleafeyou take your place. Madam your Ladyfhip, 
May heere or where you will repofe your felfe 
Vntill this bufinefle now in hand be paft. 

La.Po, I will withdraw into fome other roome. 

So that your Lordfhip and the reft be pleafde. 
lud. With all our hearts : attend the Lady there. 

Pow. Wife, I haue cy’d yon prifners all this while* 

And my conceite doth tell me, tis our friend 
The noble Cobham,and his vertuous Lady. 

La.Po.l think no lcfle,arc they fufpetfted for this murder? 
Po.What it meanes 
I cannot t.ell,but.we (hall know anon : 

Mcane time as you pafle by them, asketbe. queftion. 

But do it fecretly you be not feene.. 

And make fome figne that I may know your minde. 
sis (be pajfet hotter the flags by them . 

La.po . My Lord Cobham? Madam ? 

Cob . No Cobham now, nor Madam as you loue vs. 

But Iohn of Lancafhire,and lone his wife. 

La.Po. Oh tell.what is it that our loue can do. 

To pleafure you/or we arc bound to you. 

(^.Nothing but this,that you conceale our names, 

So gentle Lady pafle for being fpyed. 

La.PoMy heart I leaue,tobearepart ofyourgriefe.AV/;, 
Ittdg. Call the prifoners to the barre: fir Richard Lee, 
What euidence can you bring againft thefe people. 

To proue them guilty of the murder done ? 

Lrr.This bloody Towel!, and thefe naked kniucs, 
Befide we found them fitting by the place. 

Where the dead body lay. within a bulh, 

Judg 



Sir t>bn 0U-eaSlt. - 

, . W h« anfwer you «hy Lav. (bould not proceed., 

r‘ Cob To cut fuch Ample vi&uallaswe had. 

/*?Say^we admit this anfwer to thofe articles, 

Jf. ZJlt you in fo priuate a dark. nooke, 

So fane ‘'“f'S’vTbtre dwiTadroia! w>* throwne f 

As ^fes^«^r ,heT?nw ’ 

a 0 dS"dh°agc and ttanell being faint, 

^ WThe^e arc bn^tnbag^toddue off time, 

*ndbnger iuftice fromher purpold end. 

But who are thefe? 

Pri.Yes my good Lord, n , 

HislomngmaftetfortheweaUhhehad, 

But 1 vpon the inftant met wit 




The fir ft pm o} 

Some of the which is fpent.the reft remaining, 

I willingly furrender to the hands 
Of old Sir Richard Lee, as being his, 

Belide my Lord Iudgc,I greetyour honor 
With Letters from my Lord ofRochefter. Dcliuert them 
Lee . Is this the wolfe whofe thirfty throate did drinfce 
My deerefonnes blood ? Art thou the fnake 
He chcrifht,yet with enuious piercing Ring 
ACfaildfthim mortally?»Wer’t not that the Law 
Stands ready to reuenge thy cruelty. 

Traitor to God,thy Maller^md to me, 
Thefehandslhouldbethy executioner. 

/^.Patience firRichard Lce,you fhall haueiuftice.' 

The fa& is odious,therefore take him hence, 

And being hang’d vntill the wretch be dead. 

His body after (ball be hang’d in chaines, 

Neere to the place where he did aft the murther. 

/W/£.Prethec Lord (hudge let me haue mine own clothes 
my ftrouces there,and let me bee hangd in a wy th after my 
country the Irilhfalbion. exit 

lud.Go too, away with him. And now fir Iohn, 
Although by you this murther came to light : 

Yet vpright law will not hold you excufde^ 

For you did rob the Irifhman, by which 
You (land attainted heere of fellony: 

Befide.y ou haue bin lc wd,and many yea res 
Ledalafciuious vnbefeeminglife. 

Pri . O but my Lord.fir Iohn repents,fend he will mend. 
Ltd . In hope thcreof,together with the fauour 
My Lord ofRochefter intreats for you. 

We are content you (hall be proued. 

Pri. I thanke your good Lordlhip. 
w /«d.Thcfe other falfly heere accufd,and brought 
In perill wrongfully, we in like fort do fet at liberty. 

Lee. And for amends, 

T ouching the wrong vnwittingly I haue done. 




I 



Sir Iohn Otd-caBU. 

1 8 /^ t Yourkindneffe merits praifef«mchard Lee, 

, s hence. Exeunt all but L.Poveu and Cobham, 

**°P<HP»*But Powis ftill muft Ray, 

Th „eye‘ remain.* a pan of that true lone 
u his noble friend vnfatisfied 
Mdfflp«form'd,«hicl. Sri* of >11 do* binde me • 
Tnpratulate your LordlhipsTafe ddiuerv : 

Xnlthcn intreate,that fince vnlookt for thu * 
heere arc met,your honour would vouchfafe 
Se wUh "re to Wales, where though my power, 
(Though not to quittance thofe great benefits 
thaue receiu d of you) yet both my houfc 
Mv purfe,my feruants.and what elfe I haue 
Areallatyour command. Deny me not, 

Iknow the Bylhops hate purfues ye fo, 

^rfTis^tue^yLord’and'^od’forgiuehimforit, 

£».Thcn let v> hence, you (haUbc ftrargheprouided 
of lufty geldings: and once entred Wales, 
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